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"PROLOGUE 


Bya FRIEND. 


tb latter Age, ere Criticke dar'd to Damn 
Or Cenſure raſhly, what deſery'd 8 Name \ 

. When Buly Ben lugg'd out in Catline's Cauſe, 

And buff d bir duller Audience to Applauſe, 

Then if the Poet ſwore "twas good, each Gueſt 

Beliey*d the Author, and approv'd the Feaſt : 

But now in bumble Prologue, the poor- Muſe 

Implores your favour, and for mercy ſues, 

To day the tyrd Satyr takes biz reft, 

And bas at laſt bimſelf a Fool confeſt : 

In vain is all bis Malice, or tis Art, 

He jerks, you grin, and damn him when you ſmart. 

This Ag*s Crimes are paſt good Sityrs Cure, 

He ſcarce can laſh you more than you'll endure. 

The buſie States-man, can in a well-writ Scene 

See Treaſon puniſh'd, and yet Plots again : 

Towung Gaming Heirs, who ſee poor Cully tricks, 

Laugh at the $0, and the ſame Night are nick. 

The London Cackold ſees bis Brother Horn'd, 

Tet is not by the Stage- Example warw'd. 

The high geps Miſs can ſee pcor Filtals fate, 

Yet Cuckoids ber kind Keeper for a Treat : 

Since Headlong Fol'y then uncbeck'd will reign, 

Smereſiful Satyr but Rebels in vain. 

Our harmleſs Author therefore bid me ſay, 

Thatev'n Fopp'ry goes mntouch'd to day; 

There's ſcarce a knotted Fring* in all bis Play, 

Th: Bately Side-Box Beau may cock, bis Noſe, 

An1 Mob'd wp Phillis take a Morning Doſe 

Of fifty Diſhes at the Choc late- Houſe. 

And when the Conſort's done, tbe Ladies may 

There entertain the Beanx till break of day, 

And ſtill pretend they for their Coaches ftay. 

Men of no bur neſs to the Court may come, 

An1 Eſſenc*'d Wigs Perfume the Drawing Room ; 

Where, on the Window, Fops, their Wit to prove, 

Write Peity-Treaſon to the God of Lave. 

I ſhort, whatever Crimes 0'r-run the Town, 

Here's none t2 day that are with Malice ſhown : 

We've Plot and Humour too, but a: for Wit, 


Letthat be judg'd by the diſcerning Pit... 
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T has long been a Cuſtom with Authors to trouble their beſt 
Friends ; for, who bur friends will excuſe ſo many Impertinen- 
cies as are generally found in Dedications, and have their Names 
ſer as a Skreen berwixt our faults and the cenfures of the Criticks, 

who in this Age are ſo unmerciful,that they never ſpare the. Poet for 
lake of the Patron, be he never ſo eminent or well qualify'd ? 

A ſecond pretence, is a grateful acknowledment of favours re- 
ceiv'd ; but there Self-Intereſt advances under the MaSk of Grati- 
rude and good Manners, for our thanks ſeem rather invitations ro 
new Benetirs. To fay truth, Poets chooſe Patrons for their Plays, 
with the ſame deſign. that crafty Parents do able Godfathers for their 
Children. 

The Reaſons, Sir, why I ſhelter this under your Name, are, be-- 
cauſe your Atability, and ſingular good Diſpoſition to all Mankind, 
enclines you not oaly to pardon Errors, but to confer Obligations, 
which you perform with that cheerfulneſs and courtefie, that whom 
you oblige you charm. Next, Sir, from the long acquaintance and 
vicinity of our Families and Relations, who ever held a faic and hap- 
py Correſpondence rill the viciſſitudes of time gave Interruption, 
Then let this- tender of my re{peRs and ſervice to you, witli this ſmall 
trifle, receive and eſtabliſh mein your Memory and Frieadhip, which 
is the aim and ambition of, Sir, 

Your ſincere Friend, and 


moſt humble Servyanr, 
Edward Ravenſeroft: 


of | 
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Dramatis Perlone. 
Men. 
Alderman Furr. A Citizen of London. Mr. Trafuſe. | 


(A Country Knight 
Sir Barnaby Buffler. ) that affects to ſpcak Mr. Underhill. 


— 


| Proverbs. 
Juſtice Greedy, A Glutton. Mr. Bowin. 
Mr. Lovell. A ſober Gentlemen. Mr. Verbrugen 
A gay brick Airy; 
Mr.Careleſs. 3 8a ) {. Mr. Geo.Powel. 
Durzo. A blunt —__ Mr: Bright. 
Dalb. A Country Clark and , 

i Scrivener. ; Mr. Dogger. 
Firſt Innkeeper. Mr. Mich.Lee- 
Second Innkeeper, ( 
and Jack Sawce Mr.Pinkerman 
a Cook. ( 

Toby. A Serving-Man. Tho. Kent. 
Women. 
Facinta. d nn to Al- CMrs Rogers. 
EP erman Fzrv. 
Hillaria. His Niece. Mrs. Verbrugen 
_— ; Siſter to Lovell. on Mſnight. 
Mrs. Dazie. rs. Lawſon. 
Mrs. Breeder. \T'wo Wenches. Mre. _ 
Beatrice. A waiting Woman. Mrs. Perrin. 


Three Children, Waytzrs, Fidlers, Singers, and Dancers, 
The SCENE, CANTERBURY. 


TH E 


Canterbury Guelts; 


OR, A 


Bargain Broken, 


ACT I SCENEL 


Enter Alderman, Fur, and Juſtice Greedy, 


R. Juſtice, this was kindly conz of yo1, to come 
and meet us, 
Gree, Since | knew of your coming into the Coun- 
try, | could not do Jels than ride out a Mile or 
two, and now, Mc. Aldermao, you ace welcome to Canterbury. 
Far, Sir, I] thank you, 
Gree, What ! are not your Daughter and Neice light ort cf th: 
Coach yet? 
Fur. 1 bid *em ſtay till we had determin'd which Iaa to lodge at, 
where Is the beſt entertainment ? 
Gree,l,et meſee,there is the Three Kinzs.,and there the 01d Kings He34, 
I prote& this Riding out has got me a Stomach; Vil ſee which Houſe 
has the beſt proviſions, and we'll take up there, 
Fur. Do (o; in the mean time Ill ſtep to the Coachman and pay 
him, 
Gree. And order my Man to have my Horſe home, Fur, Fit, 
B Enter 


For. 
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C* ? 
EF ntcr two Inn-keepers, oppoſite. 

1 Inn. Speak in the Star there, Taſte. Prep " 

2 Inn, Chamberlain, ſhow up into the Role, quickly. 

1 Inn. Mr. Juſtice. 

2 Inn. Mr, Greedy, 

1 In", I ſee, Sir, you have a Cogch full of Friends come to Town, 
pleaſe to let 'em be my gueſts, they ſhall have civil entertainment. 

2 Ins. Sir, here they may haye excellent accommodation, 

1 In», Mr, Juſtice. ( They pull bim by. 

2 Inn, Sir. : the Slete. 

Greed. Look you Neighbours, all favour and affttion (et aſide, 
what have you to Eat and Drink, what curioſity have you for Sup- 
per, there's the point? ble +00 

t I"n. For Wine, Sir, 1 have ſuch a Pipe of Canary pierc*d but 
this Morning-—— D 

Gree, Right Racy ,Canary. 

1 In». Three Years old; as fill of Nits as the Surfis 6f Motes, 
ſparkling, as t'were the extratt of Diamonds, | 

Gree. Say*ſt thou, 

L. Inn. 'Twill make a Cat ſpeak, a Judge deaf and dumb; an of 
Man get Childrca, or bring a Dead. Man to life again, *Tis a flower 
Mr, Juſtice, 

2 Inn. | have ſach a Butt of Malago, Rich Old Malago, 

Gree. Old Malago! 

2 Inn. And ſuch a Butt of Sherry! 

Gree. Sherry too, 23d Old Malago ! there's a double bleſſing , 
let me talt ——- ——- 

1 Inn. Then if you are for Claret, Sir —— ( Jl! this Scene they 

r, 


2 1m, Or for White "tarn the Fujlice by 

11, I hbave ſuch -—— the Arm from one 

2 Inn. Not the like in England., to the othir, with 

Gree. Hold, hold Friends, all this is very well, greater vigl-uce e- 
what have you not that's Eatable.. very time. 


i Ina. You may have Mutton -- —— 
2 Ian. Or Lamb 
11x. Or Rabbits —_ 
2 Ins, Or Chickens — — 
11s. Or Pidgeons—— 
' 2 Inn Some young Turkeys, Sir, ſome young Turkeys, 
1 Im.Or a Pig, a Pig, a delicate fat white Sow Pig, 
Greed: Pig——Pig— delicious meat. 
2 Ins. Sic, I have three brace of the plumpeſt young Patridge: 
Gree. Yonng, Patridge / 
2 Inn. And I a brace of the rareſt Pheaſants, 
> I»1,. Mr. juſtice, | haye fuch a rarity, (uch a. morſe! of Mear: 


/ ” 
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Gree, What's that, what's that ? 

2 Inx. | had a whole live Calf ſent me from Flavders, and within 
you may ſee ſuch a Chine of Goauye Veal —— 

Gree. Gaunt Veal! O bleſſing ent from Heayen ! let me go—— 

1 Ins, Mr. Juſtice. ( Holds the 

Gree..Let me go, or I'll lay you by the Heels, Faſtice. 

2 -— "Twere Treaſon to let you go, without acquainting you 
worſhip. 

- Bear witneſs, he aſſaults me.in the Highway. 

1 Inx. That I have half a dozgn of the fineſt largeſt Bruges Ca- 
pons, that were ever ſent a preſent into England. 

Gree. Bruges Capgns ! 

2 Iny. They were fed with Marrow, Amber Greece, and blanch'd 
Almonds. 

Gree. Let me down on my knees and give thanks, — 1 am in the 
Land of Canaan ——— 0 Bounty, — bounty, —— bounty, 

1 and 2, Get up Sir, 

Gree, Which way hall I tyrn me. 

1 Inn. This way Sir. 

2 Ins. Here Sir. 

1 Inn. This way Sir. 

2 Inn. Here Sir. 

1 Inn. Here's the Gawne Veal. 

2 Inx. Here the Bruges Capons. 

Gree. Stand off, let me go,let me g0,O Gawne Veal, ( Runs one way; 
veal, veal-———O Bruges Capons, capon,capon, ( Kan other way. 
O Veal-—— O Capon, Capon, O Veal. ( Runs too and fro, ſevcral times, 

Re-enter Alderman Furr, 

Fr. What's the matter, what's come to you? 

Gree, They have undone me, I ſtarve in the middle of plenty. 
I know not which to chooſe; A pox on you, joyn both your Houſes 
together, O Capon! © veal! — O veal!- O Capan 

1 Inn, Sir, | have this day come down by the London Coach, a 
basket of your little round Marrow puddings. 

Gree. What, your white puddings, made of Marrow and Almonds? 

: Im. They'l melt in your Mouth Sir——— 

Gree, London Marrow puddings, -—the ſcales are turn'd ; and now 
Mr. Alderman, let's in and feaſt like Epicures, Gaunt Veal— and 
Marrow puddings. 

Fur, Come let's have Supper in good time. 

2 Jun. You ſhall Sir. (Ex. Fur. Greed. aud 2 Tnnkeepere. 

2 Inn, A pox of thoſe Marrow puddings, I have loſt my Gueſts, 
bur it pleaſes me to think how the hungry Juſtice will ſcold when 
he finds neneof thoſe dantics, = we both lyed abominably. (Exit, 

2 SCENE 
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SCIENE IL 


Enter Toby, and ſpeaks to the Alderman as be returns from the door. 


Tob. Sir, 1 ſuppoſe you may be Mr. Alderman Farr. 

Fur. Furr is my name, your buſineſs friend. 

Toby. My Maſter, Sir Barnaby Buffler greets youy he ſent me before 
to wait your coming, and to let you know, he will in few hours hence 
be in Town.- the farther particulars of his mind you'l under- 
itaad from this ( Groves bim a Letter, 

Far, I am glad he will be here to night. 

Toby. Sir, my Maſters mightily plcasgd with the thoughts of Marry- 
ing your Daughter ; he talks of nothing but her all day; ſhe'l be ve- 
ry happy it ſhe can but away with ſome ſmall faults. 

Fer. | have taught her Obedience, and ſhe that is ſo to a Father, 
will be the fame to a Husband. — He's Rich. 

Tob. Right Sir, now | have delivered you your Letter, Il! obſerve 
my Orders, and give this to your Daughter, 

Far. Til fend her to you, whilſt 1 read my Letter. Facirra, Ex. Fur. 

Tob. Strange humour in Parents, to enflave their Chi'!dren for 
wealth.—— The eſtate and not theMan is now regarded, 


SCENE II. 


Enter Jacinta, Hilatia, 


Fac, Pray thee, couſen, leave me not in this extremity, 

Hil. No, no, come, where is the Elquire to this Knight Errant, 

Tob. By me, Sir Barnaty Bufſler coinmends this to th fair hands of 
Madam Faciats. ( Jacinta rakes the Letter, 

Fac, Are you his Servant. 

Tb, | am faithful Servant to your humble Servant, and the Perſon 
celigned for your Husband, he deſires all things may be in [readineſs 
to night, that. the Marriage way be folemnized to Morrow morniny, 

ac, His mellaze ſeems to imply a command. 

Teb, Re*s 2 Perion not to be thwarted nor inſtruted, for when he 
has once fayd the word NUN, = — (To Jazinta, 

Eli. T his Bsffle/'s but a fooliſh kind of a name, come friend, be 
frank with us, and ict us know a little more of his hu» (To Tohy, 

MOU, —- 


C41 


mour, — —— but firſt what manner of perſon is he ? 

Tob. Auh, a Spark of the times; a brisk blade of a about Fifty five 
Yeirs of Age, who to cool the intemperanc2 of his Youth, _ 
r« ſolves forthwith to take the Sovereign Remedy, a Wife, 

Hil. Make haſt and let us ſee the Letrer, for if he be a lover of 
that Age, his ſtile muſt be very amourous and pleaſant ; for nothing's - 
more ridiculous than an old Batchelor in Love, or to ict up for. a-: 
Beau, 

_ Tob::You'll find ir a very extraordinary Letter. 

Fac. Did he read ir to yo. 

Jeb. With a very cheer'ul conntenanc?. 

Hil. Since he is his Conhdene, read it out. 


Facintz reads the Letter: 


Jac. Y Child, 1 have an Eſtate in two Coanvties, I am Lord of three = 
Manu'rs, I bave One Thouſind Five Hundred Thi-ty Six © 
Pownd; T birteen Shilings and Four penoe 114!f penny Rent, beſides Pepper 
Corns;, and Eſquire Careleſs, my half and only Brother, is my next Heir, 
if I Die without Iſue. | am told that in Marrying you, I may get as mo» 
ny Children as T think good ,, prepare therefwe againſt 19 morrow, in order 
to the firf; as for the reſt, we'll think of them at leaſure, Conſider you 
lodge at an Inn, therefore be not ſeen but im a Maſque, that it may mot 
be ſaid you apprared in pub ick, places amonoſt (firangers, for mitbinks al- 
ready | hegin to be concerncd for your Honour, and that y'u on;bt not tobe 


ſeen without my leave. 


Fae, This Knight muſt he ſome ſtrange Monſter. 

{{i1. This fellow's of a Complexion to tell ail. Well friend; 
yo! ſay your Maſter is « |Cecly, but as to his Perion. 

Tob, Why, pretty bulxy —- but luſty and Heartwhole, 

Hil. The caution in his Letter, ſhows him of a Jealous humcur, 

Toh, If he be jealous of his Wite, as he is of his Money, the Devi! 
ſhan'r get her out of his clutches, 

Hil. And obſtinate, 
7b As a Bitch that has Puppies, When you bid ber come «ff ber lite 
hc't] have his humour, tho the Devil ſtood ar the door, 

Fac, And how muſt a Wife deal with all chefe good qualities, 

Tb. To tell you my mind, in ſhort, I &en pity you, that ſo hzn4ſome 
2 young Lady ſh-uld be Marricd to a grvf Cormndgeonly ol:1 fellow, 
with whom you can never enjoy a mirutes happinelsz in hopes to be 
left a rich Widdow, 

Hil You ſpeak honeſtly. 

Fac. How miterable ſhall T be made, 


>CENE 
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SCENE IV. 


Enter Ald:rman Furr, 


Fry, Well, have you done your Mcſſage according to order » 

Tb. 1 have ſaid my ſay, and now Vil go acquaint my Maſter. 

Fur, The Bells ting to Prayers Put your ſelves in order, and 
goto the Cathedral. By that time ——-your intended Hugshand, Sic 
Barnaby, will be here, at preſeat he's buſie with the [Toby Exie. 
Attorney, to get the Writings drawn according to our agreement, 
that all things may be jn readinels agaialt to morrow Morning, the 
time prefixt for the Marriage. | 

Fac. Sure, Sir, if you lav'd me, you'd. not beſo haſty to part with 
me. 

Fer. * Tis the great eare and love | have for you, makes me ſolici- 


- tous to ſee you well diſpoſed of : There ends a Father's care, for 
when he gives a Daughter in marriage, tis ſupposd he gives her to 


more than a-Father ; for ſuch is a Husband, Husband and Wite are 


4 Oge. 


Hil. That Rule, Uncle, wore hold in Arithmetick, for according 
to the firſt Principle, one and gnc, make two, 
. Fur, Mad-Cap Niece, meddle with your own matters— Let me 


: ſec mm : 


Hil. Nay, Uncle, nc'r put on your Confſidering-Cap for an Anſwer ; 
what TI ſay is true, and I'll give you a farther demonſtration that Man 
and Wifc are rot one : For in this Age they are ſeldom or never to-« 
gether, the Man's in ane place aid the Wife in another ;, as far aſun- 
der as ever they can get: And you know *tis impollible far one and 
the ſame thing, to be at the ſame time in ſeveral places. 

Far, She has a very unbappy Wiz; I am glad, Daughter, that you 
are going from her, for (he's enough to ſpoil all the young Women 
ſhe meets with : Bur I hope ſheil have a Husband will meet with her. 

Hil. Never of your chooſing, Uacle. 

Far, Likely ſo, for you're hair-brain'd enough to do things of 
your own head. 

Hil. Do you think, Uacle, 1 han't as much Wit to choaie a Hus- 
band as you ? 

Fur. Well, well, follow your own cowſe ; but I hope you'll get a 


*- Husband one day will Cudgel your bones for you, 


Hil. But, Uncle, it is not now as it was jt your young days ; Wo- 
men, then, - were poor ſneaking Sheepiſh Creatures, byt in this Age 


+@ know our own [trength, and have Wir.enough to make uſe of our 


Talents 


(7) 
Talents : If I-meet with a Husband makes my Heatt ake, Fill make 
his Head ake. 

Fur. | am apt enough to believe, one Houſe will be too hot to hold 
you long : 1 doubt not but yoor Flasband (whoever ſhall have the ill 
fortune to be (o) will in a ſhort time be as weary of you as I am. 

Hil. Shou'd he prove but halt {© ill narur'd as you are (which cer. 
tainly no young man can} Pd ſwear my ſelf a Virgin, and conſequent- 
ly ſue out a Divorce againÞ him for impotency. 

Far. Come, Niece, leave your unluckineſs, and now I have brought 
you down for company, don't employ your Wit tv teach my Davgh- 
ter diſobedience. 

Hil. Theſe old Fornicators keep ſuch ado with Obedience — 

Fur. Go, get you gone to Church — 

Hil. To Church, or any where, to be rid of an old man. 

Fur. Go, go, I have ocher buſineſs than ro mind your tittle tattle, 

Hig Farewel, Nuncle —— Teach my Grannam to—————Spin. 

Fae, Thou art a mad Wench to talk (0. [ Fur Exit. 

Hil. Piſh — I'd have Women ſay, and do what they liſt-; Have not 
we rational Souls as well as men ? What made Women mopes- in for.” - 
mer Ages, but beiog ruPd by a company of old Men and Women? 
Dotage then. was counted Wildom, and Fo: mality call'd Gravity and 


good Behaviour. ; 
Fac. What would you adviſe me to in this extremity ? 1 ſhall ever 


love this Knight. 
Hil, Let him know your mind, and if he won't believe you he's an 


wamaanezly Fool ; Aad there's an end. Come Wench — {Excxns. 


SCENE FV. 


Ent:r Lovell and Toby, meeting. 


Tob. © here's my Maſter : Sir, they are come, I have delizer'd the 
Lerrers. 

Lev. My Siſter and I then will-give them a viſit preſently; whilſt -. 
ſhe holds the Old man in diſcourſe, II opbraid Facints. 

Tob, ?Tis fore againſt her will -— But you'll have a better oppor- 
tunity —ſor in my hearing the Alderman bid them-go hear Prayzrs at 
the great Church, 'twill not be long ere they come this way. 

Lov, Haſte then to our lon, acquaint my Siſter they are come, and + 
tell her the occaſion of my ftay. { Toby Exi. - 
Here's one nat inLove —— kc's. ſo merry. 


SCE =E 
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SUEMSE VL 


Enter Careleſs, bumming a Tune. 


Corel Ha !Ts not that oy ol1 Friend —- Franck Lovell ? 

Low. Carcl:ſs | — who thought to have met you at Canterbury after 
eigit years ablence, How fares my friend ? 

Carel. Well in health and mind : In Purſe too, I hope. 

Lov. Where have you been all this whilz > What Country has held 
you o 

C zrel, All Countries, and ſometimes no Country; for I have been 
mol? of the time at Sea, 

L-v. At S:a! 

C.r:l. |»1] tell th*e in ſhort Coming, at the Death of my Fa 
thr, toa Mortga2'd Eſtate, and I roo extravagant to recover it, went 
a Voluntier to Sea, ahoard one of the King's F:ityars,, when our Flee 
rerarn'd 1 went aboird the French, thei the Dutch, and lo from ore 
Fleet ro another, till I touch! 4 upon mol? of fhe known Coaſts the 
Ciiitian World Trafſicks to, By this time 1 hope my Eſtate 1; dif- 
incymb:r'd, and I am frees in che Worl:!. 

Low. Prudently done, and now you arc grown a ſtanch ſober man. 

Carel. I heve not parted with owe grain of my old humour, | am «5 
wild asever, only I have learn*d to $1n at cheaper Rates, But what's 
more matcrial, let me know wia!?s hzcome of thy eld; Bro:ner—ls 
he D:ad er, and yo in poſſ.ſſion of the whole Eſtite ? 

Lyy. No, he lives; aud what is worle, now in his Old Aze is coing 
to marry, 

C.rel. Bring me to him, ÞP.! Dn him Dcad, 

Lov. If the Drink were Poy'/on, "tw 0w'd fc.rce bave time to work, 
To morrow is the pr: xd day, ualets prevented by Stratagem : My 
Siſter aad I, by his G acious Letters, are :rvited down to his WeCc- 
ding, 

Carel. Lives the Laly hore in Cantor bury ? 

Low. At Loy4don-—- Bui he durit ro; vetiinre thither for fear of Fx- 
ponces — aud that after Marri2gs —— tis Wite ſhou'd be buying 
412e Coaches, Bcd, ard Furniture, 

Carel. Prudently coil. der*d, 

Lov. This therefore was the appointcd place to meet ar ; her Father 
a"d he have treate:l by Lettrrs this Twolre neanth, but a Nights Corte 
fhipmiſt ſerve the Lady : He m.r:ivs her in the morning, and the 
next day removes to hi, Connry Hou, 


Carcl, 


(9) 
Carel, Which mu} be her Menument.—. for there ſhell be buried 
alive ! ——— Is ſhe likely to have Children ? 
Lov. Young and handſome, 


Carel. That's bad 
Lov. But what's worſe, ſhe's the only Woman I ever did, or can 


love. But my diſcourſe is unſeaſonable ——- Let me know your inn, 
1''l viſit you at Night, and tell you all. 

Carel. Whither are you now going ? 

Low, The party I have been ſpeaking of, is going to Church, and 
I take this opportunity to diſcourſe her. * 

Carel. 'Tis gone too far Let thy dull Elder Brother take her, 
you ſhall along with me I'll ſhow you a Companion worth forty 


Miſtrelles. 
Lov. What is he ? 
Carel. An honeſt Tarpaulin The Son of an Engliſh Renegade: 


He was born a Ship-board, and never was aſhore beyond a Sea Port 
Town———except up in the Countries amongſt Indians and Spaniards, 
toRavyage, Burn, and Plunder, for he has been a Buccagier from his 
Infancy. 

ng His Employment diſgraces not hig Parentage. 

Carel. Stout he is and brave — and that temper has inclin'd him to 
leave that helliſh Crew, and employ his Valour in the Service of his 
Father's Native Country : He brings with him ſixty thouſand Crowns, 
and doubtleſs will have zood Employment for from Captains of 
Ships, z-d Governors of Plantations, the Kinz has heard much of his 
Valour Come, you ſhall drink a Bottle, or a Bowl of Punch, with 
me and the Captain. 

Lov. Were | going to any one but a Miſtreſs, 

Carel. Pox o'thy Miſtreſs 3 if thou wert going to a Wench I might 
excuſe you-——but 1 ſhould think my ſelf curs?d, ſhould I content 
thou ſhou!dſt ſolicit any Woman in the way of Matrimony. 

Low. Will you never leave this lewd wild humour ? 

Carel. Not upon the ſcore of Matrimony. Why, Franck, Pl] tell 
thee, 1 am now like a Calf in the 'Fens, that ſtraggles {every where, 
and feeds where [ like beſt ; but ſhould I marry, | ſhou'd be tether'd 
to one ſpot of Ground ; at beſt, be confin*d to an Encloſure. 

Lov. The Horſe that is looſe often falls into a foul Ditch, or is put in 
the Pound for ſtraying in his Neighbours Ground : Marriage is hono. 
rable and ſafe. 

Carel. It wou'd be ſo if all Wives were honeſt : I'll undertake a 
Miſtreſs ſhall love thee twice as long as any Wife thoa can'(t find. 
Nothing choaks Love like the Surety of Polieſſion : Love is an excel. 
lent Meat, but Marriage an ill Sauce, Were I going to Tyburn, I 
wou'd cry, drive on Carman, and chooſe to Sing a Penitential Pſalm at 
- the Gallows, rather than return to ay, For Bener for Wrſe, 
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Lov. Atheiſts in Love, like Zealots in Religion, are not to be re- 
claimed by Argument, yet now and then are converted by ſome 
lucky accident, you may one day ſee a beauty, that like a burning 
glaſs ſhall draw all thy looſe flames within a oarrow compals. 

C.rl. Beauty is more brittle than the glaſs you talk of, and Man's 
eſtimation of it leſs durable. I may perchance Love only one at once ; 
but not that one always ;aud whilſt I am in my right wits, I will not 
leave delightful variety, for the unſavory inſipid bitts of Conſtancy. 

Lov. Well, Facinta has a Kinſwoman {or hes Companion, fo beau- 
tiful, her Eyes would fix your wandering thoughts, and make you 
abandon all Women for her ſake. 

Carl. Sc thinks the devout young Novice, newly enter'd into his 
Cloiſtnre|; he has no ſooner forſaken the World, the Fleſh, and the 
Devil, but imagines he is able to make the greateſt Debauchce, in 
Love with Mortification, 

Lov. My mind at preſent is not compoſed enough, to return an 
anſwer to every thing you urge ; but venter your felt 'with me into 
her company, and it ever you return the ſawe Man 

Carl. I know my ſelf fo well grounded in Sin, and have taſted fo 
much the ſweets of wickednels, that I dare venter my ſelf into any 
t2mptation ta the contrary; and to ſee this miracle, will ſuffer my 
{z!f to be ſeduc*d into civil company, and if they do debauch me— 

Lov, Come then. | 


Enter Toby 
Tob. Sir, Madam, Facints and her Couſen went out the back way, 
but 1 believe Prayers were almolt done, ———— for they return al- 


ready, See yonder, they come with their Masks on. 1 know 
their Petticoats. : 
Lov, Retire- whilſt 1 diſcourſe one, do you detain the 


other, to give me opportunity ; theſe are they 


SCENE VIL 


Enter Jacinta, Hilaris. 


Carl. Accvit thy own natural, and leave me to manage the other 
impertinent. 

Lov. My Heart's my guide, —-—— ſtay Facinte, take off your 
mask, znd let me fee if your Face is as much alter'd as your Heert. 


Do you fly me, but P11. perſue you, as {Joc T Excunt. 


a Ghoſt does the guilty Murderer. 
Carl. If you have loſt your Tongue too, ye are a bleſſed pair, — 
fo: were i8:not for your Toogucs, you Women would all be Angels. 
| Hit. 


P Cas) 

Hil, Da -da--da-- ( Hil. ftriver to run out by bim. 

Carl. Nay, nay, you are not to paſs ſo, I am reſoly'd both to hear 
and ſee you firſt. 

Hil. Well, what would the Man be at? 

Carl, The Man's at what he would be, he's at you, 

Hil. What do you mean? 

Carl, Faith I can't reſolve you till I ſee your Face; pull off yoar 
Mask, and then Pl tell you what I mean. 

Hil. Suppoſe I won't. 

Carl, Than I ſhall ſuppoſe you very ugly,——— for 1 never knew 
a Woman that had a handſome Face, could endure to hide it. 

Hil. Yes, if ſhe likes not her Company. | 

Car/, Yet ſhe'd have her company like her; I truſt more to a Wo- 
man's pride, than her Love or good Nature ; for ths they- are ugly, 
they think themſelves handſome, and wou'd be thought ſo by others. 

Hil. Why then do they maintain the humour of Vizard Masks 2 

Carl, Becaule under them they Sin conceald. TÞ'll avouch, Vizard 
Masks ruin more Women's Virtues, than all the Bawds in the Na- 
tion- 

Hil. Your Reaſon for that, good Mr. Voucher. 

Carl. Under the Vizard, the Wife goes to the Play, Ball, or Maſ- 
querade, undiſcovered to her Husbandz the Maid unknown to her 
Miſtreſs; the Daughter or Neice, unperceived by her Relations ; the 
Mask draws the Gallants, and tho at firſt you come but out of cu- 
rioſity, to hear what Men will ſay, our quick Repartees, our gentle 
Bawdry, and brisk raillery, tickles your Ears; your bodies are Bux- 
ome, your Bloods grow wanton, your fancy ſtrikes firmly on ſome 
Man or other, the Gallant grows importunate, and you are Con- 

uer?d. 
. Hil. Do you find them o frail? 

Carl. A Woman's Ear is the Outwork to her Chaſtity, lodge your 
{elf but there, and the Fort is more than half taken ; when once a Wo- 
man hearkensto what you ſay, ſhe*l] ſoon do what you'd have her. 

Hil, Then you take a Parley for a Surrender. 

Carl. No, but after a Parley they toon yield, 

Hit. Now I have a mind to ſtay and talk with you, but muſt be 
forc*d to leave you, to avoid your 11] Opinion, 

Carl. Nay, if you have a mind to'r, you'll do't, let me think what 
{ will; and if you wen't pull off your Mask, I'll e&'en begon and leave 


you fare you yell, 
Hil, And fare you well. (Turn from each other, 
Cart. Nay, if you look ore the Shoulder at and look back ver 
me, I'll curn again, for you have no mind [ their Shoulders. 


ſhould begon, I'm ſure, 
Hil. Why did you look back at me ? 
C 2 Cart 
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Garl. To ſee 

Hil. 1f 1 would look at you, and ſo we &en cauzht one another ; 
and what can youſay to me, that I can't retort on you again, 

Carl. But Pll be judg'd by your ſelf, if 1 have not more Reaſonto 
think you deſire my ſtay, thanl yours; you have a full ſight of me, 
{ce what I am, and know whither you like me or not, you are all Vi- 
zard, Scart, and Petticoat ; for ought | know, you may want a 
Nole, ſet of Teeth, be Squint- -Ey'd, or blobber Lip'd. 

Hil. You'l make me as ugly as the Devil, am I not cloven footed, 
think you? 

Carl. VII tell you that preſently, ( Offers to look at 

Hil. Nay,- ber legs. 

Carl. A handſome Leg and Foot, [I'll be ſworn ; and here's a well 
ſhap*'d Hand and Arm, and what Breaſts are here, how round and 

lump. 

x Hil. Hands off, your enquiry begins to grow troubleſome. 

Carl. if you have a Face and Features, an{werable to your Limbs, 
y*are a prime piece of Woman's fleſh, 

Hil. Do you think | have ? 

Carl. Gad do 1. 

Hil. Than to keep your good Opinion, F1l be gone, and you ſhan't 
fee*t. Nay, nay, no attempts— hands off. (Offers to pull of 

Carl. I have ſworn to ſee*r. ber Mak, 

Hil. And I haye ſworn you ſhall, but ſtand at greater diſtance, far- 
ther, farther yet, ſee ( HY. gets ber back, 


Carl, Excellent Creatute ! cloſe to the door, 
Hil. Fare you well, pulls of ber Mark, 
Carl. Ha, are you ſo cunning ; ſhe's gone, and runs off, 


by her wit I did not think fhe had had fo good a Face; for wit and beau- 
ty ſeldom go together, in a Woman, ſhe has a large ſtock of both, and 
1 could wiſh my ſelf in Bed with her; but the thoughts of her are 
momentary. 


SCENE VII. 


Re.cnter Lovel. 


Lov. Falſe, faithleſs Woman. 
Carl. Prythee think no more of her, come now go with me and be 
merry, we'll have Women in abundance, 
Lov, Hang *em Jilts. 
Cr!. No, ſuch Women as your Miſtriſs is, are more like Jilts, thoſe 
Lacan are rod Conſcivazble Girls, that will not let you ipend your 
Money 


— 
EE 
_ = 
— — 


( 13) 
Money ſor nothing, with the others you walt your Gold and time 
and at laſt like young Heifers, when they come to be milk'd, ſpucn 
at you in defiance, and away they frisk, 
Lov, Ah Facinta;, can a Father's word outweigh a Lover's vows, 
Cart. Damn this pining, whining, puliog, peaking, ſneaking, ſniveliog 
Love; Ill carry you where you ſhail ſee, merry, gay, jocond, ſprightly 
Love; thou ſhalt have it in Armfuls, and dilate thy ſelf in pleaſure, 
Lov. | ſhall be no company, my Soul is ont of tune. 
Carl, Well have Muſick, Wine, and Women, to divert you ; yed 
in ſpight of all the Sex, | 
Il keep my Soul free, as the Bicd that flies i'ch' Air, 
And ne'cr Love one, till [of all the reſt deſpair, 


ACT IL SCENE L 


Enter Hilaria, Jacinta, and Careleſs oz the other ſide the ſtage. 


Hil » IS a fine Evening, Couſen, and1I Iloyeto look about me. 
Carl. Ha ! theſe are they. 
ac. Here comes Mr. Lovel's Friend, 

Hil. We'll ſtand him bare fac*d. 

Carl, Now, which is ſhe that I am in Love with ? 

Fae. He's at a ſtand. 

Hil. He'd fain know me agaia ; but prithee take upa brisk humour, 
and let's try to puzle him. 

Fac. No, prithee let's go in. 

Carl, What are you upon the Wing, or do you come out a grazing 
like Rabbits, juſt at the Burrow's mouth z that as ſoon as any body 
comes, you may pop into your holes again, 

Hil We had need be watchful, when ſuch pochers as yon are 
abroad, 

Carl. Your Watchtfulneſs ſignifics little; I come now like a Ferret 
to creep into your holes, and ſcare you out of your Burrows, 

Fac. But if inſtead of a Burrow, you ſhould run into a Warren- 
ner's trap. 

Hil.” And that you may eaſily do, for we are no out-lying Conics, 
we keep within heart of the Warren. 

Carl, Ay, but I know your Muſees, your inlets and outlets, and 
wherever the Rabbits pals,the Ferret or Weeſel may venter. You Ke 
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I come juſt to the ſame place ; 'twas here you popt in from me be. 
fore; But now I am got between you and the hedge. 

Fac. But how do you know, that we are the ſame pair? 

Hil. And which of us is it, that was too nimble tor you ? 

Fac, You had beſt have a care on which you venter, for in ſuch 
cales, you ought not to ſpoyl your ſriend's game. 

Carl. 'Tis on? of you, 

Hil. | fee you are no good liound ; you can't follow the ſcent well. 

Carl. Many a good nos'd Dog is at a loſs, when the cent is crofs'd ; 
but if I catch one, and my friend the other ; if we are miltaken, let 
him ſay which is his, and wel make a change. 

Fac: But which of us two do you think would fall to your ſhare? 

Carl. Y'Gad I don't know. 

Hil. Don't you know a Woman's Face, when you ſee'c a ſecond time ? 

Carl. She ſhow'd it with ſuch a Legerde.maia —-— her Mask 
was no ſooner of, then on again, and ſhe was gone. 

Fec. Obſerve us well, 

Carl. Let me ſee Faith not T, if you had your Masks 
on, I ſhould know her from a Thoutand, zt the very ſight of her Vi- 
zard, my Heart would go pit--a--pat. 

Hil. If you are fo in Love with the complexion of Velvet, you 
ſhould have a Negro for your Miltrels. 

Cart, There is beauty in black, why elſe do Ladies put on patches, 
and ſome love black Hair better than light, and why not black Fa- 
ces as well. 

Fac. But you'd be for a white one at this time, if you knew which 
was under the Vizard you like fo well, 

Hil, | am glad he does not, for than he*d pretend Love to one of 


us. 
Carl. Gad but I wou'd not to you, nor &er a Woman in the 
World, 

Fac. I dare ſwear you wou'd. 

Carl, Perhaps I might make you bclieve | was in I ove with you. 

7ac.No, that you cou'd ne'er do. 

Carl, Why, don't you think your ſelves hand4ſoine enough to be 
tov?d. 

Zac. Yes; but we think you have more Wit. 

Car!, What, than to Love one of you ? 

Hil. Yes, or any body cle, that is ne%er like to Love apain. 

Carl Are you an Enemy to me, orto Love ? 

Hil. To Love; I think it a very fooliſh thing. 

Carl, But *tis Marriage makes it {o, give me Love as nature made 
it, free and unconhn*d — obſerve but Miſtriſs and Gallant, how 
brisk, how gay, how fieree they are in their Amours / whillt Mar- 
riage.l.ove comes like a Slave, loaden with Fetters, dull and out 
of hamour, Hit. 


AS 

Hil. For my part, | am rather for a Gallant, thana Husband. 

Fac. So am I clearly 

Carl. 'Tis well dillembled on one fide ;, one of you I am ſure (peaks 
againſt her Coulcience ; but it you areas you ſay, yare Girls for me. 

Fac. What both 

Carl, Both, I gad both, 

Hil. Hold, one's enough, and if you'll be a Gallant to one of us, 
we expect you ſhou'd be conſtant, 

Carl. That circumſtance makes it too like Marriage. 

Hil. The conſtancy is while you pretend; not bur that either Mi- 
ſtreſles or Gallaot may chooſe elſewhere, but they muſt love but one 
at ONCC 

ac, But which of us will you chooſe ? 

Carl. Faith Pl] be for her I talk'd to in the Mask. 

Hil. Well Sir, when you find which of us two is ſhe; claim her for 
your Miſtreſs. 

Carl, Adiea, 

Hil. Come Hilaria. C Ex. Jac. Hil 

Carl. Ha Hilaria! | faith that's ſhe, but they are gone in; Jacinta 
| remember is the name of Loves Miſtreſs; till now I fanci'd the other 
was ſhe, becauſe more brisk and airy, Well Il fin&,out Lovel, and 
we'll give 'em a viſit, 


( Exit. 
SCENE Þ 
Ent:r Juſtice Greedy, and Firſt Tankeeper. 
Greedy, with a Cane ſtriking. 

Greed. Sirrah ; Dog. 

i Tan, Sir, I beſeech you, 

Greed Rogue, Pll break your bones. | 

i Inn, Mr. juſtice, Sir, and pleaſe your worſhip, do but hear 
me. 

Greed. | cannot hear of Mercy, Hunger cries lowder againſt thee for 
Vengeance, 

2 Ian. Have moderation Sir, in your Anger, Juſtice has a 


ſcale for Mercy, as well as Rigor. 

Greed. Do'ſt thou ſee villanous Hoſt, 1] am ſo weak and faint for 
wait of Eating, I can hardly follow thee. 

1 Ir. Sir, on my word you ſhall have an excellent Supper. 

Greed. But diſappointment Sirrah, —didſt not thou prate to 
me of Braxges Capons, Marrow puddings, and— 

1 lon... hat was only aud pleale your Worſhip to out-liz my ym 
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bour, hc had no Gawunt Veal, and pl:aſe your Worſhin.-. 
Greed. Ol ſhall go intoa Conſumption, Sirrah ! my tancy has mount- 


NOT —— 


ed Conſtellation height, [ upped Jelly from the Stars in conceir, 
and now mult I be content with dry Mutton and Rabbit ? _ 

i Inn, Pl) make amends to Morrozy, Sir, at the Wedding Dinner, 
Pil ſend Man and Horſe round the Country to pick up dainties, 

Greed. But | have longings, Sirrah, | have longings more dange- 
rous than a Womans with Child, O !I have wamblings in wy Stomach. 

1 1zn. What thinks your Worſhip of a glaſs of Canary, ---—— 1 
have a Flower. | 

Gree. Do, do, bring*c, or 1 ſhall faint, 

1 14a, And to enable you till Supper, a ſlice of potted Veniſoa. 

Greed. Ay, ay, forl am like a Mud Wall falling to decay; I want 
patching vp, ( 1 Inn, Exe 


SCENE IL 


. Eater Alicrman Furr. 


Fur, Mr. Juſtice, whilſt ] have leafure, let me delice the favour 
of you, to take the care of providing and ordering a handiome en- 
tertainment againſt to imorrow, Spare for 110 coſt, 

Greed. That's well, that's well. 

Far, Let every thing be 1a the beit manner, I leave jt wholy and 
ſolcly to you, 

Greed. Both as to quantity, 
dreſſing, and every thing ? 

Fur, Evcry thing ! ———- 

Greed. V\ ithourt Moleſtation, 

Fur. Abſolutely and eatirely. 

Greed. | love to aunderſtand the extent of iny Commiſſion, now am 
I Lord over the BoyPd,— Bak'd, and Roaſt, | 

K e-enter Innheeper, With a Bottle and a Plate. 

1 Inn, Mr. Juſtice, pleaſe you to Talte ? 


quality, ——manner, orderinz, 


Contradiction,—or controul ? 


Greed. Nir, Alderman, my lervice to you ; ſpecial (Drinks and 
Canary, h1! this Ven:fon bes a good [mack with't. Ay, Eats, 
this is a fic rel: ſi eo recover a balk'd Stomach, 
E-ter Jane. 


Fane, Sir, here's ſome Gen:Izmen and a Lady erquire for you. 
Fur. Oh ogr Friends erc come ! Show'em in, and call Clown my 
Deugiter. ( Ex. Jane. 


SCENE 


Fp3 


SCENE Iv. 


Enter to them, Sir Barnaby Buffer, Ar. Lovel, and Daſhwel, with 2 
black, Bax, and a Rowl of Parchment under his Arm, with Pex and 
Ink, banging at his Girdle, and Arabella after. — 


Sir Barnaby, you are welcome. 

Sir Bar. 1 thank you Mr. Alderman, A good welcome is the beſt Diſh at 
a Feaſt. This is my half Brother, and this our Siſter. ; 

Fur. Sir your Servant—Madam give me leave--( All ſalute each other. 

Greed. Your Seryant Sir, Sir your Servant, Madam your humble 
Servant, ( Greed. ſpeaks with bis Mouth" full, and 

wipes it with the back of his Hand to ſa- 
lute Arabella. ) 

Fur. Here*'s my Daughter, Sir Barnaby bids you welcome. 

Sir Bar, He comes well that comes to a good end, + Lady, your 
humble Servant, aud faithful Husband, till death us part. 

Fac. Your Servant Sir. 

Sir, Bar. And now Father-in-Law—ths I never ſaw you before, 
yet we underſtand one another by letters, therefore let's fa!l 
to the matter, and ſpare complements. 

Fur. Ay, Sir Barnaby, no matter for ceremony amongſt Fricn 1s. 

Sir Bar. No, for Ceremony, is the Wiſ:man's ſcorn, the Fools delight, 
end the Idleman's buſineſs. 

Fur. Ay, Sic Barnaby, I am for down right dealing 

Sir, Bar, That's belt, for Full of Curtiſy, full of Craft —< 
aw fair words won't fill a Buſpel. Here then is the mari [I ſhoot at, 
I come to Marry your Daughter, 

Far. Right ——— 

Sir Bar. You and 1 underſtand one the other, and Marriage Arti- 
cles are agreed on betwixt us. 

Fur. Right -——— I writ you my mindto every particular. 

Sir Bar. Now Sir, knowing that Forecaſt is as good 45 Work, 1 have 
brought the Marriage writings ready drawn, and my Attorney to ſee 
'©m ſign'd and feal'd, come hither Laſh 
Daſh. Here and pleaſe your Worſhip's are the Deeds that concern 
your Eſtate, and here the Marriage, Settlement, and Jojnters, and 
ſo forth - 

Fxr. Very well Sir Barnaby. 

Sir Bar. This 1 did to prevent expences, ſor *ts chargeable lying at 
Inns A penny ſav'd, is a penny get. And I have brought my 
Brother and Siſtcr, that being altogether, we may be fo much th 
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cheaper. 


Fur, They arc welcomg Gueſts, — ſpare for nothing that the place 
affords, 

Six Bay. I Love to Be merry and wiſe. | Emnougb's as good ar a F eaſt. 
An41 now SIr, whilſt you peruſe the Writings, I'll open my mind to 
your Daughter ; we ſhall ſoon have done Few words are beft 
amongſt Friends. 

Fur, We'll withdraw into a another Room, and leave you to your 
ſelves, Come Gentlemen, 

Greed, Look you after Toynters and Settl-ments Pl into 
my Kingdom, and take polleſſion of my new Office, I come ye Wood. 
cocks, Pheaſants, Patridges, and Quales: Oye darlings of Nature, 
ye tempters of the Appetite, I am coming amongſt you, to bug kiſs 
and embrace your beautiful limbs. 

Sir Bar. Who does he mean ? 

Greed, ] could &en jump out of my Skin for joy; now will | Fat 
often, and give thanks when my Belly's full: For 1 could never re- 
member to ſay Grace before Heat, in my Lite, 

Sir Bay, What ſay you Sir 

Greed. Say why I ſay Sir, Store iz no Sore, ai: that's a better 
ſay, than Towr enongh's as good ar a Fea”, Chew upon that Sir Bor- 
naby,till I come agann, ( Greed, Ex, 


SCENE YV. 


Enter Sir Barnaby, and Mrz. Jacinta. 


Sir Bar, This is ſome prodigal Glutton, 1 wonder Mr. Alderman 
will keep him compatiy --—-— One ſcabby Sheep is enough to infelt a 
whole Flock, But nt to fand thruming of Caps, my Wite that is to 
be——l am now to tell you, that lince your Father and | are agreed, 
there only remains, ther 1 open my breaſt to you in theſe particulars. 
Firſt, as to my Perſon, you (ee it well enough, there's nothing to be 
diſliked z nature has been ſaiticiently bountiful ro me, I am As (trait »y 
an Arrow ;, as plump as a Patridge 1, —and as ſound as a Roach. But it 
may be ſaid, I am ot a full Age 3-———the better for you, Better be 
on Old Man's darling, than a Trig Man's warling. And be that MMar- 
ri»r Ger be be wiſe, ſhall Die Cer he thrive, Now | found in my ſelf an 
inclination to Iikz you, the ficlt and only time I ſaw you —— which 
v-as laſt Year, when yeu were with your Uncle 1a our Country, at the 
*nc:4lfs Feaſt, I don't fay you took notice of me, 

72c, No indeed Sir - 


+6 Ezr, Hold, I dow't ask you queſtions — becauſe I would nor 
give 
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give you the trouble of anſwering. Now as I had a liking to you at 

rſt ſight — ——5So I know you muſt have ſome inclination in nature, 
to think well of me for a Husband, For obſerve your Eye has been 
upon me er ſince I came Looking breeds liking , and Where 
the Eye fixes, the Heart ſoon followr. So there's an end of that, Se- 
co | am none of thoſe that mind Faſhions —— Fiſemen invent 
F afhions, and Fools follow 'em. 1 am rather for ſaving than ſpending, 
ever keeping in mind, that, Tos ſave is Healthful, to get i1 Comfortable, 
but to ſpend is Intolerable, Now my taking'you for a Wife, ſhows 
what good Opinion I have of you, and that I believe you to be pru- 
dent enough, to imitate fo reaſonable a Husband; for without that 
and your Father's Three Thouſand Pound, (which I would have with 

ou ) I ſhou'd never have Marryed you———>—nor can I doubt you 

ereaſter, ſince A good Fack, maker a good JG And from the mo- 
ment 1 Marry you, I'll make you Miſtreſs of all 1 am worth, ( upon 
condition ) you lay not any of it out, upon any occaſion whatloever. 

iq How Sir, not —— : 

ir Ber, Hold azain Marriage brings the Key that unlocks a 
Virgin's Mouth, Maids maſt be ſeen, not beard. Laſtly, to diſcover 
my whole Heart to you, becauſe Childrews are certain Cares, but un- 
certain Comforts ;, and becauſe they will coſt a great deal bringing up, 
and moreover for that I love = ſo tenderly, we will get but one or 
two at moſt, and than 1 will forhear making you afraid, leſt you 
ſhould Die in Childbed, For the Pitcher goes not ſo often to the Well, but 
it comes home brokes at laſt, Thus having told you all that's neceſſary, 
and finding you fo reaſonable, and we both ſo well agreed. I'll in- 
ſtantly acquaiat your Father, ——put all things in readineſs to Night, 
be Marryed in the Morning according to the Old Rule, Happy is 
the Wooing, that is not long a doing. Adicu Wife. 


| Sir Bar. Ex. 
Fac, Two words to a bargain, the Proverb ſays; but he'll not al- 
low me one. 


SCENE VL 


Erter Hilaria, 


Hil. Cozen, I heard all your Courtſhip 3 you have a moſt Senten- 
tious Lover. You'll be married to the whole Book of Proverbs. 

Fac. He would not let me ſpeak a word, but is gone away with all 
the preſumption imaginable that I love him. 

Hil. *Tis a ſtranze Devil. 

Fae, Which way ſhall I divert this ridiculous marriage ? My Father 
wit heark?n to nothing I can ſay. D : SC N 
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SCENE VI. 


Enter fo thets Lovell and Careleſs, 


Hil. Here's Mr. Lovell, he's the fitteſt perſon for you to conſult 
with O Gallant! who ſent for you ? [ ToCarclefs. 

Carel, ] hope, Madam, you'll allow a man to look after his heart 
when ?cis gone altray, 

Hil. You cou'd not find it when you ſaw us lalt. 

Carel. You conſpii'd to juggle me out on't; but I know well e. 
nough which of you had it. 

Hi!. You are beholden to Mr, Lovell tor your knowledge, 

Lov, No, upon my word, Madain : But he has told me his laſt Ad- 
yenture. 

Carel. Well, Madam, I hope yowll ſtand to your Bargiin, 

Fac. We are no Flinchers z we'll not be worſe than our words. 

Care, Then | challenge you for my Miltreſs ; you were the Lady 


| 1 talk'd to in the Mask., ' Carelels takes Jacinta by the band. 


Fac, | am not her 1 aſſure you. 

Carcl, 1 am well aſlur*d it couv'd be none but you ; I knew it when 
F was here before, tho' I did not then own it. 

Fac. Take my word, Sir. 

Carel. Lord, that you ſhou'd think to deceive me 1 Why, all the 
while I was laſt in your company, my heart beat all on that ſide you 
Kood, and my check next you burnt and glow'd 

Hil. Ha, ha; 'slife, he has not found it out yet - — 

Carel., Ha 

Lov, No, Ill be ſworn Carele/7 han't you, 

Care!. [ll be ſworn, Madam, /:/aria was the perſon. 

Hil. Ha, ha, ha—but that's my Cozen Facinta. 

Care/. No, no, no did not you call her Hi/z/42 as you went in ? 

Hil. & Fac. Ha, ha, ha. 

Hil. | thought how well you knew, and therefore call'd her by my 
o:y2 Name on purpoſe to try you. 


Carel. Ba ! - 
Lav. Now Carel:ſ; you are caught—— ——- 
Carel, I muſt be impudent— Well, Madam, to let you ſce that 


I did, go both of you out of the Room, and come in Mask'd ; and if 


1 don't c ioole the right, I'll bz coatcnt to religna the hopes of a 
Miſtreſs, 


Fac, T.icre is but right and wrong, 


Corel, 
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- Corel To give you a greater proof owt, Pill make my choice blind- 
old. | 
Hil. "Twill ſtill be an even Wager that you hit on the right, 
Lov. Careleſs, you are out-witted Pfaith, * 
Hil. Servant, our Covenant is void for Non-performance- of the 


conditions. 
Carel. But calling me Servant, after che condition is brokea tis a 
confirmation and will make it ſtand good in Law... 


Lov. No, Careleſs, that Quirk won't do, 
Carel, But, Madam, | hope yow'll give a man leave to retra&t when 


he finds his Error 3 your ſelf occaſioned the miſtake, *twas an error of 
my Hand, not of my Heart, for at the ſame time | told you Hilaris was 
ſhe, and you are Hileria; therefore 'twas you 1 meant. 


Hil. Yes, yes, 'twas me you meant, when your Cheek glow'd, and + 


your Heart beat on the left fide. 
Hil.& Fac. Ha, ha, ba 


ranr. 


Cozen, you are too great a Ty= 


the vanquiſh'd Quarter. 
Hil, 1 do more, I give him liberty to-make his Retreat. 


SCENE: YL 


Enter Alderman Furr, 


Fur. Mr. Lovell, they want your company withia to-witnels 


the Writings. Daughter, you muſt go too. 
Loy. ll wait on you again preſently. {| Exexnt Lovell aydJacinta. 


Fur, Sir, as you are Mr. Lovell's friend pleaſe to Sup with us, 


ſhall be welcome. 
Carel. Sir, | know not whither you'll tell me ſo when 1 ou know my 


buſineſs. 

Fur. Pray, what may it be? 

Carel, It was my forcune this Evening to have a ſizht of your Niece 
as ſhe went abroad. s 

Hil. What's he going to ſay ? 

Carel, To whom, Sir, 1 took fo great a liking, that I cou'd not 
relt fatisfy*d till I had found who ſhe was; which 1 had no ſooncr 
done by Mr. Lovell, but engag'd him to bring me here to ask your cons 
ſent to make my addrelles to- this fair Lady. | 

Hil. O, | thought he would a-beed a econ! Sir Barnaby, andask'd 
no bodies leave but his. 

Fur. Pray, who are you, Sir ? 


Lis 


Lov. You perſue your Victory too ſeverely. tis Generous: to give- - 
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Lev. Did you not know Colonel Careleſs ? 

Fur. Very well-— he dy'd ſome ten years ſince. 

Carel. He was my Father. 

Fur. Indeed ! He left, I think, ſome twelye hundred @-year ; but 
iacumber'd. 

Carel. He did ſo. 

Fur. And have you that Eſtate ſtill ? 

Carel. Every Acre, Sir—and the Mortgage paid off 

Fur. 1 heard you were very wild, 

Carel. | have had my Frolicks, but keep my Eſtate out of the De- 
yil's Clutches. 

Fur. Nay, if you were as wild as wild cou'd be, you'd meet with 
your Match there; My Niece is as wild as you can be, ſhe's vain, 
idle, careleſs and talkative. 

Hil, Uncle, you ſhou'd do in driving «a Bargain for marriage, as in 
ſelling of Horles ; tell their good qualities, and Ii:ave it to them to 
find the ill. 

Fur. Theſe are faults will be diſcovered in you at firit fight. 

Hil. Sir, 1 hope you'll like me ne'c the worſe fot what he lays. 

Fur. Inſtead of his getting you for a Wife, you intend to get hig 
for a Husband. 

Hil. It is more to the humour of the Age ; if you won't commend 
me, I'll commend my ſelf; And if 1 thought but half fo well of him, 
as I do of my ſelf, we'd ſoon ſhake hands, to Have and to Hold, with- 
out your leave. 

Fur. You ſec her humour, Sir ; if after this you dare venture on her, 
I ſhall not Counſel her againſt you, provided you make out that Eſtate, 
for | wiſh her weli married. 

Hil. Stay, Uncle : Now I think on't, you may take him with you, 
marriage is quite out of faſhion, and I hate to be ont on't as much 25 
you doto be int ;, if he had ten or twelve thouſand a year, wou'd keep 
me a Coach and Six, and all things ſuitable to that Grandeur, 1 might 
admit him as a Gallant ; and all that. 

Fur. Ill leave you to her; for at this mad rate ſhe talks all the 


year round, 
Hi. Now the jeſt wou'd be, if yon ſhog'd play ſach a ſimple trick ro 
fall in Love with me indeed, and indeed, [Exit Fur. 


Carel. Make your own words true, and accept me for a Gallant, [ 
know not what may follow. 

Hil. I'll poſh on the frolick at a venture, to ſee how far 'twill go; 
there's my hand to kiſs, -and I confer-on you the Title of Servant. 

C arel. So, here's one hopeful young man in a fair way to be ruin'd, 


SCENE 
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SCENE IX 
Enter Jacinta, Arabella, together ; Lovell and Dur2o offer; 


Fac, To morow I ſhall be unhappy. 

Arab. | pity your circumſtances, 

Lov. Look you Captain — there's your friend. 

Cars] Come, Captain — how igt 

Durz, Why, thele Towns are ſuch'places, that a man can't te!) 
where he is, tho” both his Eyes are open. I can walk fo all about” 
my Frigat, Fore and Aft, in my ſleep, between Decks, or: above 
Deck, and return into my Cabin without waking, . but here 1 am for- 
ced to have a Pilot to ſteer me broad awake. 

Lov. They want one Witneſs more, and deſire you 

Carel. Captain, 1 leave you in good company ; Pll be with'you 
preſently, 

Arab, Who is this ? 

Lov. A brave Sea- Captain—Stout 'and Blunt—— he was Born in a 
Ship, and ſcarce knows any thing of Land Aﬀairs. 

Hil. He looks as ruft as a Storm. 

Arab. I like him well ; he looks as if fighting was his buſineſs. 

Fae. He's not very curious in his Dreſs, 

Lov. Captain, how do you like theſe Ladies ? 

Capt. Three very ſnug Frigats, well Rigg'd ; 'twere pity too but- 
they were as well Man'd. 

Lov. E'r you come Aboard one of theſe—you muſt be new Rigg'd 
your ſelf; 1 muſt carry you to a Ward-robe. 

Cape. What place is that, do they fight or Drink there ? 

Lov. 'Tis a Storehouſe for the Body, you mult lay by this Sea babit 
fer aLand Dreſs, the Ladies won't like the ſmell of Pirch and Tar. 

Cape. Not like it ! Which of them won't like it ? 

Hil. He'll beat us anon, 

| begin to be afraid. / 

wrz, But what do you with theſe Ladies here ? 

Lov. Court them, Gallant them. 

Durz. What's that ? 

Lov. 'We make love to them : You muſt have a Mſte:f5 nov yor 
are come aſhore, 

Durz,. Muſt I? Which of them ? 

Lov. Her you like beſt, Captain 

Durz. | like them all ; 1 am for a whole Tier «| then, 
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Lov. Every man muſt have his ſhare make choice of her you 


think handſomeſt, 
Durz. But how muſt a man know a handſome Woman ? 
Lov. Here's a Pattern to chooſe by —- obſerve : [ Sbows Arabella 
A Forehead high and fair — Eyes black and (park- to the Captain. 
ling— Cheeks plump, not by Art, but Nature painted —A Mouth 
little, red Lips and white Tecth ; a Pcarly Portcullis to a Ruby Gate. 
Derz,, That's fine. 
: -* A Chin dimpl'd ; in that little Pit a thouſand Hearts Iye Bu. 
ried, 
Durz. They are thrown in then, as faſt as we heave Dead men 
over-board in a Sea Fight. 
Hil. Well ſaid, Captain. 
_ Lov. A Neck ſmooth, fat, white, and ſoit as the doun oa Swans. 
Darsg. Ay, that - 
Lov. Breaſts hard and round, their motions pant beholders Hearts 
into an extaſie ; they riſe and fall like Waves blown up by gentle 


Winds..--— Do but lay your hand bere, Captain. FDurzo toxches 
Arabella's Breaſts. 
Darz. O, O, feel here ! " Darzo pull; LovelPs bard ts bis breaſt, 


Lov. Ah! your heart beats high, we ſhall have boyſterous weather 
Mmon— IJ pccc.ive it coming, 

Zac, How. 15't Captain? 

Durz, My heart begins to leap and play like a Porpice before* a 
Stor 1, 

Low. Lock you here, Captain ——an Arm and Hand ſmall, white 
and plump, the vaulting Biood bluthinz through the fair $kin like a 
Lawa. Vcil ſpread o'r a Bed of Roles, Tonch her Captain, { Lovell 

puts Arabella's Arm into DurZzo”: band. 

Derzs Ol, how fine it is to ſtroek ſuch Limbs, 

Hi. Beauty, | ſee, will ſoften and poliſh him, 

Arcb. Now tell me Captain, whet co you think of me? 

Durz, As of a Woman, 

Lov. Is that all ? 6 

Dare, Why, a Woman's the inc{t thing Lever faw, except a Cannon 
Mounted, and a Ship urder Sal. 

Lov Now Captain, if you like her, claim her for your Miſtreſs : 
Love ker, Co:rt her, Gallant her, aid do your beſt. -—— Win her 
and wear her ; that's fair play. 

Durz, Will you give her me ? 

Lov. It you can pet her. 

Durz,, Why, 1 can take hcr up in my Arms and run way with 
her. 

Arab. And whither wou'd you carry me ? 


Darz. 


——  — = 


( 25) 

Darz. Aboard and he that dares come to take you from 
me there, had as good leap into a Blazing Fireſkip, or kiſs Thun. 
dr. 

Arab. But I am no Lawful Prize, if yu take me by force : By the 
Laws of Love you muſt Court me, and win me fairly. 

Lov, You muſt get her will, Captain. 

Durz. | thought I had Will when I had her————but now 1 
think on't I have been told, That a Womans Will ſhifts more” Points 
than the Wind. But if ſhe Sail any Point of the Compaſs, ll hate 
her in I warrant you. 

Lov, Well ſaid Captain, 

Arab. I'll hold you Chaſe I warrant you 

Fac. Have a care of Storms. 

Hil. And look you don't ſlip your Anchor, Captain. 

Enter Juſtice Greedy. 

Gree, Come, come, here' you itand Chit chat, and forget the main 
buſineſs of Life 4 Supper's on the Table and half cold. walk ia and 
line your Chri/tmas Coffers, come. 

Hil Well advis'd, Mr, Juſtice, they that won't follow ſet them in 
the Stocks. - ---- This is the Jollieft old Blade for Eating! His Mouth's 
_— Mill, always grinding — Come Servant, Uſher me in band» 
omly. 

Carel. Vil Eat and Drink to enable my ſelf in your Service. 

Arab. Captain, you ſhall be my Gueſt; you are not arriv'd ts 
that degree yet to live by Love. 

Darz. 11! take in a little Ballaſt, that I may Sail the Stiffer, 


[ Exeum. 


ACT IL SCENETL 


Scene draws, and diſcovers Alderman Furr, Sir Barnaby Buffler, Fuſtice 
Greedy, Mr. Lovell, Mr. Carelefs, Captain, Jacinta, Hilaria, Ara. 
bella; Daſh entring, ſhov'd in by Toby—at a diſtance Beatrice, 
Waning. 


Fur, #5 Entlemen, you are all welcome : Sir Barnaby, my ſerviae to 
you, O, Mr, Daſh, where are you ?—— Come, take a 

Chair and fit down. . 
Dofr. © Lord, Sir, 1 dare not preſumew— —— ſ Pn 
E NT. 


i. 
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F xr. Corne, _ .. m_ ſit down. 
Daſh. At your Worſhip's Table! I have more Breediog ; an 
| | yoo, PII Sup with the Gentlewoman, by her leave, = 1 —_ 
5 + done. 
| Fur. Sir Barnaby, pray ſpeak to him to fit down. 
Aj Sir Bar. Sit down —— Better be nnmannerly than troubl:ſome. 
*T Daſh. No offence, I hope. [ Daſh ſtring down ſpeaks to Lovell 
Ii Loy. No, no, fit down, [ He fits at a diftance from the Table. 
j Fr. Reach him his Hat there, 
| Daſs. Let it lye, Friend. 
| Fur. Reach it him, I ſay. 
Daſh, | beſeech your Workhip, 
| Fur. Put it 0n, 
| Da By no means. 
| ge on his head. —- 
| Daſh. 1 beſeech your Worſhip hold me excug'd : I am a poor Scribe; 
[ Sir. Bar. Be it better, or be it worſe, be rul'd by bim that bears the Purſe. 
Daſh. Your Worſhips are wiſer than 1 am. [Daſh pmts on bis 
| Hat, and fit; at a diſtance from 
{ Hil. A pure fellow this, he fits as if he were key 4 the Table 
Arab. Fricnd, you can't reach, 
Fur. Draw your Chair nearer. 
Daſh. I thank your Worſhip, 
Eur. Shove it nearer the Table for him. (Toby behind frover the Chair 
nearer, and be thruſts it back, as often with his foot 
Daſs. Very well, I thank you friend, : 
Fur, Nearer yet. x 
Daſh, So, very well, very well ; fo, fo, very well, very well. [ Aud 
ts with bis Napkin croſy bi 
Hil. Friend, My Service to EC, : in; om 
Daſh. O _ _ ou your Ladiſhip, Drink to me ! (Daſh 
arts from the Table, and falls down on bis kne 'pi 
6 Moab with os Shove BI 4 
Fur. Keep—— keep your Seat friend. | 
Doſh. Madam, your poor Scribe thanks you, — 
Arab, Drink to me Mr. Daſh, I'll pledge: you,. 
Daſs. Your Ladiſhip muſt excule me ; I dare not be fo bold. 
Muſtreis, s m_— = you | (Tarns round and 'Drinks ts 
atrice behind ftanding mþ ; ſhe makes a Curte 
Bcatr. Thank you Sir. WELEIIR EC 
Carel. Look you, Madam, he's a very well. bred man. 
Greed. Give me a Glaſs of VVine—— here's adoabout nothing _—.. 
|. am—almoſt choak'd with all this Ceremony, : 
Fxr. Now fall to, Friend, 
Dafp. Thank your VVorſhip, 1 don't ſpare: 


v mar” 2. 
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Hil. UVofold your Napkin Mr. Daff. : 
Daſh. *Tis very well, I heartily thank your Ladiſhlp: 
Arsb. Spread it before you, you'll greaſe your Clothes. 


Daſh. I thank you kindly————— | have a Handkerchief for 

that. (Daſh ſpeaks with his Mouth full, and ſpreads bir Handker- 
chief on his knee. 

Greed. Sir Barnaby, your Ladies healch to you. 

Sir Barn. | thank you, Sir. 

Greed. You don't Eat heartily Sir Barnaby. 

Sir Barn. | am no great Supper-man. 

Greed. Don'c you eat Suppers ? 

Sir Barn. Seldom : One Meal a day maker a Man beakby and wealthy. 

Greed. On one Meal a day we may live, on two we m: thrive, but three 
muſt make ur fat. And I ay, Sir Barnaby—Eat aud ,, Rich, Faſt and 
dye in a Ditch, Come, come, Hunger breeds Knaves : A full Belly thirty 
leaft barm. 

Sir Barn, 1 am for what is wholeſome : Light Suppers make clean 
Sheets. 

Greed, But my Grannam taught me better— When the Belly”: full 
the Bones are at ref : Eat nothing and Dream of the Devil. 

Sir Barn. Several Men ſeveral Mind! , 1 ſleep beſt without. Cuſtors 
is 8 ſecond Nature. 

Greed. Sir Barnaby, Ill Cuſtoms are better broken than kept : 1f I went 
Supperleſs to Bed, my Guts wou'd croak all Night like Frogs in a Fiſh- 

nd. 


Sir Barn. Nature is bent to its own Ruin : Gluttony deſtroys more 
than the Sword. 

Greed. Monſtrum Horrendum ;, that men can hold Arguments againſt 
their Bellies, 


Fur. How now Mr. Dofh. [ Daſh riſes from Table with his 


Naophin and Plate, and makes a low Leg. 


Doſh. 1 have Supp'd I thank you and now I'i] wait upon your 
worſhip, 
Fur. No, no —— take his Plate and Napkin there [Beatrice 
effers ta take it and be won't let ber, but carry it 
bimſelf to the fide board. 


Beatr. Let mc ſet it by, 
Doſr. Excuſe me there, forſooth, I underſtand better. 
Emer Toby, 
i Tob. Here are two Women enquire for Mr, Juſtice Greedy. 
A <4 For me ? Pll not ſtir from Table for no body ; Can't a man 
in quiet ? Pil throw up my Commiſion. 
Lov. O Sir, let them come in. [ Exit Waiter, 
Hil If it be Juſtice buſineſs we may have ſome ſport. 
Greed, Call them in——-Come forward, what's your buſineſs ? 
E 2 SCENE 
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SCENE I 


Enter Mrs. Breeder, and Mrs, Dazie, and Childrens, 


Breed, We are come and pleaſe you, to make Oath againſt a perſon 


that is fied to this Town to be married, and dilowns both us and his 


Greed, Who is it? 

Daxzie. One Sir Barnaby Buffer. 

Greed. Here he is, ſpeak to his face. 

Dazie. O Sir Barnaby, have we found you? 

Breed. Were you ſo cunning, to go ſo far from home to ſteal a 
marriage, that we might not hear on't? ———zPF—But we are here to 
forbid the Banes, 

Sir Barn. What mean you Woman ? 

Breed. Ah Gentlemen, wonder not at us, for this wicked Sir Barna- 
by, five years ago, tempted my honeſty, and with ſolemn promiſes of 
marriage prevailed over my weaknels, and got me with Child. 

Greed. What } and eat no Suppers, 

Far. How's this ! 

Breed. And to encreaſe my forrow, —I had two at a birth. 

Greed. What, and he Eat no Suppers. 

Hil. O rare Sir Barnaby. 

Far. Hold you your Clack Goſlip. CTo Hilaria. 

Sir Ber. An impudent Quean — [| never faw her — — I fronuld not 
know b:r if I bad met ber in my Diſh. 

Breed, If 1 had never known you, I had never ( Breed meeps. 
known ſorrow, 

Zac, Alas poor Woman. 

Sir Bar, Mind her not, ſhe's a quean; 'Tis no more pity to ſee ber 
Weep, than to ſee « Gooſe go barefoot. 

Dazie. Yowll ſay you don't know me too, I warrant you. 

Greed. What has Sir Barnaby been Tennant to your Copy-hold too, 

Daxzie. Een lo to my ſorrow, 

Fur. What, both! 

Sir Bar. A Couple of Carryons— Ne'er a Barrel better Herring, 

Greed, Come,come, here's matter for me, ( Greed. turns bi: Coo 


give me my Chair. from the Table, 
Sir Bay. Ay Mr. Juſtice, take 'em Coram nobis, 


Grerd. ll examine theſe watcers according to Authority. 
Breed, Tie he won't know us, ler's ſze if he don't know theſe, 
ecme here Children, karel ob, — kneel down little Sarah, ask Fa- 
by thes 


"Th 
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ther bleſſing, a2d let's ſee if he can be fo unnatural to diſown his own 


Fleſh and Blood. | 
Daxie. And do thou kneel Tommy, ask bleſſing= (The Childres, a1 


"tis Nown Daddy. kneel down, 

3 Chil. Pray Father —pray Daddy— pray Father, pray Daddy, 

Sir Bar. Pray Father, pray Daddy, ( Sir Bar. fits down on bis 
Pray Father, pray Daddy. , Hams, and mocks tbe 
You Jackdaw's you, hold your gaping. Children. 


Greed. Come before Juſtice—here you that han'c told your ſtory 
yer.---— But firſt, what's your name. 

Breed, Elizabeth Breeder. 

Greed, And Yours. 

Daxie. Sarab Dazie, and pleaſe yol—— 

Greed. And what come you for ? what's your complaint ? 

Daxie. And pleaſe your Worſhip Mr. Juſtice. 

Greed. Speak gut - 

Dazze. And pleaſe you this Sir Barnaby 

Greed, Well, — but firſt what are you ———— 

Dazie. 1.am a very honeſt Farmer's Daughter 

Greed, | believe it wou'd a been better tor you, chat you had been 


a Farmer's honeſt Daughtere. 

Daxje, 1 had been fo and pleaſe you, had it not been for 
Sir Barnaby. 

Greed. Why, what did he do ? 

Daze. He knows well enough, what was done in the great barn, 

Greed. What he thraſh'd you there did he? 

Daxie. Here is the fruit of his labour, hold up thy Head Tommy ; 
look you Gentlewoman, is he not as like, as if he was ſpis out of 
his Mouth ? 

Hil. He has his very Eyes, and the make of his Face, 

Breed. And ſee here a pair of pretty Twins, fo like the Father, 

Fac, Theſe have his Noſe, his Forehead, and Chin exactly, 

Fer, It cannot be deny'd, but they are pretty Children, 

Sir Bar. Ye all Dream, they are neither like, nor pretty 
nor nothing. Theſe are impudent queans. 

Arab. This is an abuſe to my Brother, deſign'd to hi2der his Mar- 
riage. 
= 'Tis combination, Mr. Joſtice, take care of theſe baggages : 
Let %em kiſs the Whipping- polt. 

Greed. Let me alone, ( Fuftice goes (tepby ſtep.) Well, and you My, 
Breeder, you ſay theſe two Children were begotten on your natural 
body, by Sir Baraaby, and born out of lawful Wedlock. 


Breed. Yes Sir, but not 7—bo Contract, 


——— —— 


Greed. Well, ſtand you by—bur Wold, hold, —-———one queſtion 
or two more. What were you When this was done, 


(30) 


Breed, A Chambermaid. 
= Greed. And this was your Chamber pratice, what, he did not Ra: 
| vilh you, did he ? . 

. Breed. Not againſt my Will, 

| Om. Ha, ha, ha, 

= Sir Bar. They both Lie fafter, than a Dog can trcx. 
Grecd, Trouble not your ſelf Sir Barnaby, they have both confeffd 
that theſe are baſtard Children, conſequently themſelves to be Whores, 
| |} fend *em ro the houſe of CorreCtion. 
1 Breed. No, I lay claim to him for my Husbaad, 

| Daxzie. And fo do l. 

j Greed. And the Whipping poſt lays claim to you both, Come, 
give me Pen, Ink, and Paper, PII make their Mirtimus, 

Daſh. Here and pleaſe your Worſhip, I have both, ( Daſh pulls our 

Carl. Now Baggages, preſent, prelent Pen and Ink, 
Breed. A word and pleaſe your Worlhip———— (Carl. ſpeaks to 
t Greed, Well' - Breed.andDaz. 
Breed. Here is a Collar of Brawn, which my Father ſends you as a 
ll token of his reſpeCt, for your prudent moderation in this affair. 

Greed, Humph —Brawn—Brawn / Ifay you are a notorious 
Baggage. Rare Brawn, rare Brawn ! ( Aloud. 

Breed. *Tis ready fouc'd for your Workhips Eating. 

Greed, Speak ſoftly abuſe ſo worthy a Perſon as Sir Baor- 
naby! rare Brawn, there will be no living without Juſtice; delicate 
Brawn. — I'll make you an example. ———St it behind my 
Chair, rare Brawn, rare Brawn / 
| Carl. He ſwallows the bribe. 

j Lov. The Jades att it well. 
| Daze. Mr. Juſtice. 

Greed. Waat, now you'll Sing the ſecond part to the ſome Tune, 
will ye. 

Dazi:. My Mother has ſent your Worſhip, this couple of fat Ca- 
pos, for a preſent. 

Greed, Dainty Birds, ſpeak for you ' hang you.— 

Pazte.Sne wes dairy Maid to your \Worſhip's Mother. 

Gree, No, no, Not I——you are a moſt impudent Krumpet—— 
d2inty birds, dainty birds, ; 

Dazise. They are of her own Cramming. 

Greed, Softly abuſe ſuch a Perſon as Sir Barnaby; dainty 
birds in lecd ! 111 ſwinge you both, —__———dinty bires. IT amentag'd, 
F fhall nevcr be ble to do Jiitice with modceration. T'll I'll— 
Pil -- Ah-—-— -dainty birds, 


C-rl. Mr. Juſtice, b:ing theſe Women are come+a great way, and 
have ſmall Children to provide for, were it not better to lend 'em % 
home again, than to keep 'em here, and put the Town to charge. 
Hil. 


k 


(31) 

Flil. Od's life, old Sir, diſcharge *em ; or let me be their bail, 

Greedy, Truly Sir, my Heart is mollified, 1 think with you *twere 
beſt ro tend them back to their own Country, and Sir Barnaby may do 
well to give *em a ſmall Sum to bear their charges back. 

Sir B:zy, Hang 'em Not a Croſs to bleſt themſelves with —— 
een let *em go Byard ox Ten-toes for me, : 

Fur. Well, here's Angels a picce upon condition, they trouble us no 
more with this clammer, | 


Breed. ewe thank your Worſhip. 


D.xzie, 

Greed. Dainty birds dainty birds, 

Fur. And heaeaſter, if we find good ground for what you ſay, I'll 
prevail with Sir Barxaby, to allow'ſome thing yearly for maintainnance 
of your Children. 

Greed, Dainty Birds 

Breed. Dazie. Thank you Sir, thank you. 

Greed, Go, go, get you golie ———n you are beholden to theſe 
Friends. | 

Breea. Go f go Sarah, you may never ſee your Father 
more, therefore ask him bleſſing. : 

Dazie. Ay, do Tommy, ask Father bleſſing too. 

3 Chil. Pray Father ———— pray Father. 

Sir Bar, Baſtards, Whores-birds! the Devil take ye all, | 

3 Cbil. Pray Father — pray Daddy, &c. ( Sir Barnaby runs of 


<p" { Follow him Children, follow him. 


Daxie. 

3 Child. Pray Father, —— pray Daddy, — ( The three Chit- 
pray Father, -- pray. Daddy, —— pray Fa- dren run after 
ther. bim, 

H#. Ha, ba, ha, — Sir Barnaby 

Arab. Poor Infants. and Children. FExewnt 


Carl. Hark you, hark you, Frailties ; the boul of Punch is ready, 
the Captain and / will come and be merry with you for an hour— 

Daxzie. We'll expect =. 

Breed. Your Servant Sir ( Carleſs whiſpers Breed. 

Hil. Madam, my Spark and your Captain, aud Dazie, Hilaria, 
I ſuſpe& by that whiſper are wickedly bent — bearkens bebind bl; 
1 over heard a paw word. back, 

Greed, Come Gentlemen, let's deliver Sir. Barnaby from the Phi- 
liſtines, and bring him back, 

Carl. Ay, we'll all help, we'll drive away the Whores, 1 warra” 
you. 


Hi,. Will you ſo, we'll watch your motions come Madam, 


(32 ) 
Arab. ”Tis Cen as you fay———- ( Carl, Durzo, Greed. 


j: Greed, Rare Brawn—delicate Brawn Lovel, Daſh, Arabel 
IS dainty Birds dainty Birds beat Toby-—Execunt. 

1 Hit, Mr, Joſtice rare Brawn, delicate Brawn rare 
| Birds, dainty Birds ; 
| Greed. You are a wag, you are a wag, Mr. Doſb, bring the Collar 
| after me. 
| 


SCENE IL 


i Alderman Furr, and Jacinta. 


ac. You ſee Sir, what a Perſon you are going to Marry me to. 
w This is nothing, at beſt, but a trick of Youth, many a Wo- 
man would be glad to ſee ſo good proofs of a Man, that isto be her 
Husband, mind you his Eſtate. 
| Fac. What is a Wife better for an Eſtate, when he's ſo Covetous, 
{ Far. Thrite will encreaſe it 'twill Be all your Childreo's, 
Fac. He's Jealous too. 6 
Fur. You call that Jealouſy which is prudence. 
Fac. And obſtinate. 
Fur. Rumor him 
Fac And Conceited. 
Fur. Say as he ayes. 
Fac. Aud ſlovenly, 
a | Fur. Great Wits are generally ſo. Do you not obſerve, that every 
F word he ſpcaks is a ſentence. 

Fac. His is old faſhion'd Grand-mother Wit—- he is a meer 
buadle of Proverbs, I ſhall have him ————nick name'd 
———and calld my Salomon. 

Fu, You are a Fool to argue ſo againſt your own good; 

Fac. Beſides, Sir, he's Old. 

Fur, Hell Die the ſooner, go — there's a ſalve for that ſore: 
Here he comes, compoſe your ſelf... 


_ 4x6 al 


—— 


SCENE IV. 


Emer Sir Barnaby, Fuftice Greedy, avd Dai 17 them, 


Bar. Theſe Carrions have put me Quite out of my Byaſr, 1 can 
Greed. 


Get into my right gerrs again, on the 1uddain, 


* "0-2 

Greed. Hang *em——think no more on 'em. 

Sir Bay. Now Father-in-law, to draw to a concluſion in our aff air. 

Fur, The ſooner the better, 

Sir Bar, Andtoendall in a word, for A word to th: Wiſe is ſuffi. ie+t. 

Fur, Very good. 

Sir Bar. The Marriage writings being 6gn'd and fcal'd betwixt us--- 

Fur. They are fo —— 

Sir Bar,And | being to Marry your Daughter to Morrow, For delays 
are dangerous. 

Far, 1 rue, 

Sir Bar. Than I may now account her as my Wie. 

Fur. You May ſowr—— 

Sir Bar. Than there is but one thing more remains neceſſary to be 
done to night. 

Fnr. What's that? 

Sir Bar. Conſidering that ſhe is as my Wife, ——and that we are 
lodged here in a publick Inn where there are ſome- paſlengers 
already, and may yet be many more — and that Inns art ſubje@ to 
difturbances at any hour, it will be more for her ſafety and my ho- 
nour, that ſhe be this night put under my guard and protetion. She 
ſhall be lodg*d in the Chamber, betwixt mine agd my Brothers, where 
we can both of us, hear and be ready if occaſion ſhould require. 
For many things fall out, betwixt the Cup and the Lip, and That miy bap- 
pen in a Minute, that does not otherwiſe fall out in an Age, and 1t 1s bet- 
ter to prevent a miſchief, than to remedy it. 

Fr. It is ſo. Beit as you pleaſe Sir Barnaby. 

gir Bay, 1 do than require, that you now deliver your Davghter to 
me, with y_= own proper hand with all your right, title, 


claim, and intereſt that you have in ( Fur gives his Daughters band 
and to her, to Sir Barnaby. 

Fur. Here Sir 

Sir Bar. Obſerve Gentlemen= fay after me, —l deliver to 
you, my Davghter Se. 

Fas. | deliver to you my Daughter, ( Fur. gives his Davg- 
with all my right, title, claim and inte- ters hand to Sir Bar. 
reſt, that | have in and to her, to be made your lawtul wedded 
Wiſe. : 


Sir Bar, So, I love to do all things with difcretion,and to mzxe all 
things ſure, Faſt bind, faſt find, 

Jacin. A line Bargaln indeed. 

Greed. You act very prudently, Sir, 

Sif Par. A thing ence well done, is twice done. And now Sip, 
you ſhall fee how panCtual I will be to yo, Da give me the little 
Paper [| gave you, | 

Daſh. Here and pleaſe you, 


SE 19 


Wi lag) © 


Lir Bar. Reach me the Pen and Ink-—- (Sir Barnaby writes bis 


4 name, and Greed, and Dalh, do the ſame. He 
1h - gives it taking of the Seal. 
4 So Mr Juſtice, pray obſerve ; here I ſubſcribe ny name, 


Gr:ed, Hym—m -- m—hem - m-- m—ah 
| Sir Bar. See Gentlemen, I take off the Seal, here Sir, I deliver you 
h this before Witneſs, 

| Far. What is't 2 —— 

| Sic Bar, Read it I pray, I think 'tis right. 


Fur. Reads. 
| | Do achnowledge to bave had and received of and from Mc: Benjamia 
| [| Furr, Alderman an4 Citizen of London, bi; ſole and only Daugbter, 
| call4 and known by the Chriftian name of Jacinta, with all ber Conditions 
| and Bualitier, be they good or bad, with all abſolate promiſe, full intent 
| and purpoſe, on my part, to make ber my true and lawful Wedded Wife, by 
| Ten of the Click, to Morrow-morning, being the third of May, and the Day 
| follzwing the D ite of this preſent writing —In Teftimony wherecf, T bave 
| berennto ſet my Hand and Seal, Barnaby Buffer, 
; Sir Bar. $0, row do you two Witnels it. 

Fur. Reads, Witneſs, 

Cormorant Greed), 
Zachari:b Daſh. 
Fac. Was ever the like extravagance. 
Pur. What can he the meaning of this Receipt, docs he think I lend 
or ſe1] him my Daughter ? | 

Greed. No matter "tis his fancy, it does you no huct. 

Sir Har, Now Sir, I'll ſee my Wile fſaſe up to her Chamber, and 
2% bid you all good Night, 

Greed, For Bed alrcady Sir Barnaby? 
Sir Bar, Ay, Ear/y to bed, and early to Riſe, 

Will make a Man Healiby, Wealiby, and Wiſe. 

Fur Heaven feud my Daughter to do well, TT this Receipt 
won't out of my mind. Bur come, ſhe's Marryd to a good Eſlate, 
and that covers a multicude of faults. | 

Greed. Ay, ay, well enough — dainty Birds —— dainty Birds. 


f ( Exiunt. 
SUENSE V. 


Enter dtrr. Breeder, Dazic, and Boy, 


Breed. Come, where's this bowl of Punch? 


Boy, There Madam ——— ( Boy Exit, 
Breed. 


: (35 ) 
* Breed, 
6: __ e Tell me Mother, pray now do, &c. 


" MY She got Money by't, ſhe got Money by't, &c. 
Enter Careleſs, and Captain. 

Carl. Merry Girls Captain. 

Caps. Cheary my Mates, cheary. 

Breed; Courage Caprain — — give m2 your hand, 1 love a 
Tarpaling at my heart. 

Capt. Come, let's drink about, my ſervice to you, 

Breed, My lervice to you! theres a ſneaking compliment, you'd have 
faid as much to an honeſt Woman, 

Caps. | can't talk at your rate, but if you are for Ship ſhape lan- 
guage, downright drinking, or will come te grapling, 1am for you. 

Carl. Bid the Muſick. come in Lafies, the Captain has brought his 
Boats crew to entertaiu you with a Song and a Dance. 

Aﬀier the Song and Dance, Enter Greedy ; Hillaria, Arabella; 
in Mens Habits, 

Greed, By your leave Ga!lants, | am cowe to be merry with you, 
and have brought a couple of young, Friends with me, they are going 
to Travel, to Morrow they are for Dover. 

Daxie, They are welcome iito our Cabin, I wiſh we had better 
entertainment. 

Greed, What, are not honeſt Gentlemen, handſome Girls, a bowl 
of Punch, and good Muſick entertainment / 

Arab. 1 fear we ſhall be uncivil —! 

Carl, That you can hardly be in our Company. 

Breed, Lord, theſe are the two prettieſt Youths! 

Daxzie, 1 long for a kiſs of *em. | 

Carl. You may Sing, Drink, Swear, Roar, an Ruifle, and do as you 


pleaſe. 

Greed, They came of a good kind, C Greed: ſhoves 'em to the 
they only want entering, To them Boys, IWomen, they ſalmte, 
to 'em-—-—- Hollow. 


[lit By your lcave Ladies. 
Capt. Come, now howze it away. 
Carl. Every one his Diſh. I adies your Healths, 


Bll. 7? | Fe 
trad. £ Your Healths Ladies. 


—_— — 


* 
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——— 0 7 WO —_ 


— — 


(36) 
. Greed. Ay, ay, about with it. ( gs, 


I have a thirſty Soul, 
Than give me a full Boul, 
And let me drink, without Controul. 
In ſpighe of the Vicar, and his dull ceaching, 
We'll rake of our Liquor, and ne'er midd his preaching : 
Let him Damn us to the Pit hole. | 


Capt. There's ſomthing in that. 

Hil Come, let's have tother difh, Sir, to you. 

-1rgb. And to you Captain. 

Capt. Come, about Shir , all hands aloff. 

Hil Now, Sir, pledge me on this Ladies Lips, three go downs up- 
©. reputation, 

Arab, And Captain, pledge me the like here. 


Carl, Two brisk little Devils. ( They kiſs and ruffle the Wo- 
Greed. ] told you they were no Mongrels. men, and whiſper to 'em. 
Breed- Where will you meet vs. (Whilft the Dance comtinaes, 


Greedy ods bis Head to the Tune, Drinks, and now and 
then Sings, | have a thirſty Soul. 
Hil, Steal to the Jnn over the way. 
Arab, Bid the Chamberlain ſhow you into Joſtices Chamber, 
Dazie. You ll not fail to foltow. (Hil. Arab, Breed. 41d Da- 
Carl. What, whiſpering! It ſpoyls com. Tic.þwbiſper all rhe while. 


any. 

Breed. Mum. 

Dazie. Enough, 

Hil. 1 beg your pardon. 

| Enter Boy with a Letter. 

Boy. Sir, a Meſicnger has brooght you this Letter, and ftays for 
an Anſwer. 

Breed, We'll take this opportunity. ( Ex. Breed. and Darzie 

Greed. Away, away, you Juſcious Jades to my Chamber, mind your 
Q. hum —---- Captain, my ſervice to you-——1 have a thirſty Soul, 
&c. Breed. Clop. Exeunt. 

Carl, What's here, a Billet doux. 


. 


Reads. 


Cn I know wi what's the cauſe, but T am very Melancholy, pray 
come and ſpend an hour or two with me, Oer I go to Bed, for I find 
I bave an incl.nation te your con p ;nj, perhaps the fight of you may cure me. 
Bring the Captain alerg with yew, ro 7 _ his Lady, for ſhe is in the dumps 
{eo. Hillaria. 

"HEY This 


. 
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| (37) 
This 'tis to haye the company of honeſt Women, they preſently grow 


troubleſome. 
Hil, Why Sir? 
Carl. If they be of the dull ſober fort, a Man can hardly.pet ae- 


quaintance with them, but they fall flat in loye, if of a fpritely' 


gay humour, they preſently grow impectinent, and will ever be ſend- 
ing ſuch notes as theſe to a Man, or rutning after .him. 

Hil. But is ſhe handſom, that gives yon this invitation ? 

Carl. Yes, hang her, ſhe's well enough. 

Hil. Than you ſhou'd take it for a kindneſs. 

Carl. But I wonder Women han't the Wit to know when a Man cares 
for their Love, or their company ; for to be ſure, when he has a mind 
to either, he'll be coming or ſending to them, 

Durz. Won't you make ſail towards them ? 

Carl. Do you think ll leave good ſociable company, for a dull 
hoaeſt Wench. 

Arab. Shel! take it il. 

Carl. 1 have a better Opinion of her Wit, than to think ſhe'd dec 
firt, if ſhe knew how the caſe ſtands boy bid the Meſſenger 
tell her he can't find me Ill make ſuch vifits, when I have no better 
company but where are our Women, | 

Boy. They went out juſt as you began to read the Letter. 

Greed, Hum—conme let's mind our Punch, I bave « thirſty 
Soul -- 

Carl. Was this your whiſpering ; young Squire, you don't play me 
fair play, you ought not to take up another Man's Dice, — And 
Captaio, where's your Lady. 

Capt. What has ſhe ſet her ſails too, and ſtole away like a Con- 
ardly Enemy in a dark night. 

Carl. Go down Boy, we'il pay below. ( Boy exit: 
Gentlemen you make too bold with us; To take one Woman from 
vs,*ewas ill manners, to rob us of both, Mallice and ill natwe. 

Hil. | do it by way of repriſal, you took. one from me, a2Q ne 
have got two from you. 

Carl. I take one from. you. 

Hil. Yes, | have had a long Intreague with a Lady named Hillaria, 
I-have followed her from LZoxdox, and here I find you are become her 
Servant. 

Corl. | was ignorant of any ſuch pretenſions. 

Hil. 1 ſhall ſpoyl your Markets theretoo ; and tell her that ſhe's im» 
pertinent to ſend after you — and all that— and when you can fiad: 
no better company, you?!! come to her—and all that, - 

Carl. Nay,than Vil take another courſe with you. Come Sir. (Drawr. 

Caps. Ay, now there's ſome work towards, 1 have loſt my Pinace 
too, which is he that I aw t9 give a broad fide to? 

Arsb, 


-_ 


x Sm 
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(38) 
Argb. 1 havc a Sword to entertain you, as fierce as you look. 
Capt. God — a mercy little Piccaroon, huzza— away wich't, 


Greed. Keep the peace in the King's name. I'll ſteal after the 
\Vomen,l am e»tlam'd with Punch,and they ſhall lay the furnes.(Greed. Ex. 

Hil. Surely Sir, you'll not be ſo Mad to fight for ons you don'c 
Love, 

Carl. Look you Sir, th6 I ſcorn to tell her ſo, or any of her Sex, 


'yct Ido Love her, will Love her, muſt Love her, and no body elit 


thall Love her. 

Hil. But I do, will, and ſhall Love her better than you, 

Car/. Come, give mea proof on't then, 

Hil. Yes, Sir, I will give you a proof on't- ( Hil. Arab. throw 
lie there Periwig, of their Periw'g, 

Arab, And mine there. 

Hil. What doyou think of me, now my Manhood's off. 

Arab. And Captain, how do you like a Woman in Breeches ? 

Capt. Hey, how wind yon now ! 

Hil. Alas poor Gallant ! obſerve how you are cheated of your 
Miſtrelses, ha, ha, {arewel Gallant, 

Arab. And Captain {tick to your bowl of Punch, 

Carl. Hark you, ſtay 

Hil. No, Women are ſo impertinent, Men will come aftcr them, 
when they Love 'em; Adieu. ( Hil. Arab. Exceant. 

Carl. Gad, they are too unconſciable to deprive us of ovr Women, 
and than to run away themſelves, And now ſhe kuows I love her, 
ſhe'll inſult o%er me, what ſhall's do Captain. ? 

Capt. Il obſerve what courſe you ſteer, I'll fail in your Wake. 

Carl. And thoſe two Jades, to ſerve us ſuch a trick! I thought 
they had ſome honour in*em, but 

I find that Women are by Nature guilty, 
For be they Whores, or not Whores, they will gilt ye. 


_— —— 


ACT IV. SCENE L 
Enter Lovel, and Carclels. 


Lov. FH E truth is, ſhe play'd the Tyrant with you, but you de. 
ſerv'd that, and more, 
Carl. Were not the uſe and converſation of Women abſvinrely ne- 
ctflary for Mankind, 4 would forſwncar the whole Sex. 
Lov, 


(39) 
Loy. 1 know by the Eonſtitncion of yonr body, you'd not be able 
to keep that Oath long. Yet I adviſe you to forſwear all but one. 
Carl. That is, you'd have me Marry, 
Lov. Yes, you% find more comfort in a Wife, than in ten Miſtreſles, 


Carl. If what you ſay þe true; why do moſt Husbands in this Age, 


( which I take to be wiſer than any that's paſt, ) turn away theic 

Wives, and keep Wenches ? at leaſt, thoſe that are fo civil to live 

with a Wiſe, maintain a Miltriſs beſide. | 
Lov. And if it be not true, why do the great Debauckees at laſt, for. 

fake all their Miſtreſſes for a Wite ? we find moſt of 'em Marry at 

the long run z oay generally they prove the belt Husbands, The 

7 "ij is, they have experimented the folly of that lewd conrie of 
ike, 


Carl. 1 had never ſo good an Opinion of Marriage as now, for this. 


Dog trick ; theſe two jiltiag Jades ſhow'd me, in leaving us ſo in the 
lurch, has leflen'd ?em in my eſteem, .to che degree of honeſt Women, 


and now the ſcales are even, the firſt of either party that obliges: 


me, draws it down on that ide. | 

Lov, Than Hillaria | hope, will turn the batlance. 

Carel. It the Devil is minded co looſe a Gamlter, let him venter 
to make ber and me Friends. | 

f,ov, And he will, for here ſhe comes to work your Converſion 
for which end, 1'l] leave you together, ( Ex; Lovek 


SCENE It 


Enter Hillaria 8 Carelcls, 


#11, How now Gallant ? ( Careleſs Sinzs and walks 
abontyas not me. b minding her, 

Cares! O Madam ! 

Hil. You are very merry Gallant; : 

Carel. | have no Reaſon to be otherwiſe, / Sings @11 walk: 

ebout 2 or three times, and jiſle one another, 

Why do you joſtle me ?- — 

Hil. And why do you joſtle me ? 

Carel. You walk'in my way, 

Hil..* Tis you walk in mine. 

Carel. Get farther off 

Hil. Go you farther off, 

Carel. | was here firſt. A 

Hil. Than you may begon felt. 


Carel. 1 have bulineſs here. 


DO TEST. 
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Hil. What, to ſee me ? 

C vel. No, with Mr. Lovell, 

Hil. Yes in my Conſcience, you was comiag to ſee me. 

Sings and walks about Caveleſily. 

Carel. Now I think onc, ſo | was on purpote, to let you know that 
I am alive ; for | believe you thought, I had either Hang'd my ſelf 
for the trick you put on me, or had broke my Heart, with ſighing 
for your abſence, with whom I am ſo deſperate in Love; but believe 
me, | haye not yet broke ſo much as a button, and may 1 break my 
Neck whea I do, either for Love of you, or any Woman living, 

Fal. Yet Spark you love me. | 

Carel. ” Tis true, | love you well enough, becauſe you are unlucky; 
aod was not honelty inthe caſe, I ſhould love you better, but as it 1s, 
you are ina deſperate condition. 

Hil. Muſt I than deſpair? _ 

Carel, You are for Matrimony, and that I hate, I can no more 
endure a Wife, than a ſtanding Diſh of Meat. 

Hil. You think than I am ia Love with you. 

Cerel. Think it ! ha, ha, —— as tho I did not know that, by your 
following me, vp and down, what carne you for after me ? and for 
what come you to talk with me now, if you an't in Love with me ? 
and what made you ſeduce the Woman from me, but that you might 
have me all to your ſelf. : 

Hil. 1 vow now you put me in mind ont, I may be in Love with 
you ; but you ſay my caſe is deſperate, then deſperate muſt be the 
Cure, and I muſt e*cn reſolve to be your Miſtreſs, Wench, or whac 
you'll call't. 

. _ That's your only Remedy | am a Bird of Prey, and 
at all, 
Hil Nay than I am a Dead Woman ſtill, for you'll ſoon take a 
fight from me to another. | 

Carel. But when I have catch'd my prey, 1 take my Belly full of it 
I never leave it till I am gorg'd, 

Hil. And will your Stomach come again. 

Carl. Yes, ſometimes, bur generally ſome ravenous Fowl or anc- 
ther, picks up my ſeavings, and [les away with. 

Hit. But wou'd you have no more care of me. | 

Carel. My care would fignific bur little; for a Man ſldome finds 
either Money or a Woman, in the tame place he left'em 

Hil. But is it not a point of Honour amongſt you Men, not to 
leave the Women you debauch, but It they prove Conſtant, to pro- 
vide for *em. 

Carl. Provide for *cm! is itnot enongh we teach %m a Trade, by 
which they may get their livings. ut you will not want providing 
for, you have a 4, 20d Porti:n, but if { wou'd, you your [If in a ſhor” 
time would be for change. Hi 


(41) 


Hil. Well Careleſt, well do nothing raſhly, I'll to Bed and conſult 


with my Pillow, and to morrow tell you more of my mind. 


Carel. But let me give you this caution, be not deceived with the 
vain conſiderations of Virtue, Modeſty, Chaſtity, Honour, Reput aion, 
and the like,theſe are Bugg-words,that aw'd Women in former Ages, and 


ſtill fool a great many in this. And if once theſe idle notions get in- 

to your thoughts, I ſhall give you o'er for a loſt woman, 
Hil. The common practice of my Sex, may prevail much ; evil 
example makes twenty Sinners to the black Geatleman's one. Adiev., 
( Exit Hillaria 


SCENE UL 


Enter Captaig. 


Carel. So much for her, Captain, how is't with you, you look as 
if you were not well. 

Cape. I am not, I have a wild Fire in my Veins, my blood is a 
circulating flame, it ſpouts againſt the upper Region of my brain, lite 
a tempeſtuous Hurricane. 

Carel. By your deſcription this ſhould be Love ; that's the diſeaſe 
torments you ; Love plays mad wreaks, whea firſt it enters a breaſt 
and finds reſiſtance. 

Capt. Love! 

Carel. Yes, Love like the ſmall Pox, as any &ldome eſcape it, fo 
the more dangerous it is, when it comes late, 

Copt. I don't know, but I have had ſtrange turmoyls and com. 
buſtions in my fancy Cer ſince your friend gave me that deſcription, 
and ſhow*d me the Lady ; I have been looking for her. 

Carel. Sce ſhe's under fail, ſhe'll be up with you preſently. 


SCENE Iv. 


Enter Arabella. 


Arab. Captain, what execution have my Eyes done 
are you in Love yet ? 

Cape. You have fir'd your upper Teer, you have pepper'd mewith 
ſmall ſhot. 

Carl, Yes, Madam, he's furiouſly infefted with Love, but caa you 
tell him how to cure his Diſeaſe. - 


Arab. To cure Love, he mult look for Love again. 
G 


Core, 


7 * 
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Carel. There's incouragement for you — 
to her Captain, 

Capt. I could ſpeak better to the great Guns of an Armada, whoſe 
Oratory is nothing but Fire and noyſe. 

Carel. Board her to rights, briskly. 
v| Capr. If 1 was but once maſter of her Forecaſlle, 


bear up cloſe, ſpeak 


a'F Carel. That's cafy, ſhe's leaky Captain, 

ll Capa. Than ſhell founder anon, 
'Ti Carel Madam, afford him your hand; ſo now I have brought you 
| '0 grepling, Vlivercoff, 2nd give you Sea room, pet clear of one ano» 


ther as you C20, ( Ex, Carel, 
? 


| SCIENE YV, 


Eiter Captain and Arabella, 


ſhe*s leaky. 


| Capt. Can you Love? 
| Arab, Yes Captain, / 

Cpt. Me 3 by the North Star, ſay but that word, and this Sword, 
if you command, ſhall Unpeole half the World, ( Draws bis Sword. 
j ro give us and our Progeny Elbow-room. Diſcharge but that word 

from your Mouth,and Command me to (till Tempeſts,*to ſplit Rocks in 
| ; a ſunder. Lady, do but feel the weight on't; ſee is't not an excellent 

; blade ? 


— 


Arab, | have no great $kill. 
| Capt. Feel, has it not a brave edge, and what a pointis here ! 
F | | Arab. 'Tis dangerous medling with edge Tools, pray put itup. 
Capt, Have you any Enemies ? if you have 
i Arab. No Cantain, put it up. 
F v1 Cap:. Will you Loye me then ? 
| # Arab 1] Love not danger; any thing but killing, 
Capt. Did you never ſee one kili'd ? 
Arab, No, 
| Capt. No! had you but been with me in our laſt Engagement, you 
| might have ſeen a fight, that would have made a Coward in love 
| with Death. There you'd have fren our Encmies bear up in a halt 
F Moon, expoſing to our view, the terror of their wooden Caſtles,the 
| Mouths of their great Guns, which were made to ſwallow Iron 
korlels, that might lie heavy upon their Stomacis, till they were dil- 
zorg?d in our Faces. 
Arav. Fal ——— fat 
C:p:, VVe, with Topſails out, Flags and Streamers flouriſhing in the 


Wied, and Trumpets founding, unite our force; than like Thunder 


fall 
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fall in amongſt them ; there like the Sons of Terrour, we are ſeen in 
Clouds of Fire and Smoak, The Slaughter now begins ——— 


Arab. Hold good Captain. 

Capt. We play at Tennis with Iron balls, and Death comes whilt- 
ing by our Ears, Heads take Fire in their Brain pans, and burſt in 
ſunder like Granadoes, ſcattering the wild Fire of their Brains in 
their feHow Soldiers Faces, 

Arab, You fright me horribly, 

Capt, Other Heads, fly from one Ship with the Bullets that Calut- 
ed them, to viſit their friends in another. Limbs like Langrel- 
Shot, mount, ſcattering in the Air, and hands that could not reach 
their Evemies before, now flie into diſtant Veſſels, to give thcir Foes 
a box o'the Ear ; other hands graſping their Swords, clear a whole 
Deck 1a their flight, 

Arab. What ſhall I do ! 

Capt. We are now in a confuſion, the Fire-ſhips flame, and theic 
half Moon is divided - into blazing Stars. 

Arab. O quarter, Captain, quarter / 

Arab. Some burn, the Men leap over board, and drown themſelves 
to ſave their lives ; other Ships real drunk, with the Sea brine, and 
at laſt ſink to the bottom, to follow theſe brave Men, who fought 
in 'em, with as much Courage, as they drank. 

Arab, Haye you yet done ? 

Cape. The Flags and Pendants. 

Arab. Yet more | 

Cape. That hung wautonly playing in the Air, now on the Decks lie 
ſtian'd in blood, and their tant Maſts are brought by the Board, and 
lie on their Hull's as in Cofhns, how like you it, igt not brave ? 

Arab. 1 am almoſt Dead with fear. 

Capt. I thought you valiant ; did not I fee you draw your Sword. 

Arab. In Land matters 1l am Couragious, but in Sea affairs a meer 
Coward their very terms are Bullets to me, I would not hear ſuch 
another relation _ 

Capt. Not hear ! can you fear when I ſtand by ? my voice is centle, 
but I have ſomthing that can ſpeak lowder to your Enemies, fee—— 

Arab. What's that, a Piſtol ? [ Captain ſhows a Piſtol, 

Capt. 'Tis the ſpawn of a Cannon, 2 little ſpit-Fire Devil. 

Arab. Pray Conjure him down again, 

Cape. Frighted at my voice! you ſhall hear what a brave Language 
this ſpeaks, | Captain cocks it, and ſhiots it off as be 

| goes ont, and juſt 15 Sir Bai ente:s 


( 
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SCENE YL 


Enter Sir Barnaby, in an extravagant Night dreſs, Sir Barnaby looking 


in, Arab. rans off ſquealjing. Captain ſhoots off the Piſtol juſt 
Sir Barnaby, who falls down, EY 


Sir Bay. What noiſe is this ? 
Arab. Ah! 
Capt. Gon 
Sir Bar. Murder 


Pll after her, and give her rother flute, 
murder, help, 

Enter Dalh. 

Daſh. Oh ! Sir, what's the matter ? 

Sir Bar. I am ſhot, I am ſhot. 

Daſh. Shot Sir 

Sir Bar, 1 am ſhot, as ſure as a Gun, I am ſhot. 

Daſs. 1 don't ſee you bleed. 

Sir Bar, It may be the Bullet ſtops the hole, and won't let the 
blood come out. 

Daſn. Shall I run for a Surgeon ———— 

Sir Bar. But where, All is not in band, that belps. Look honeſt 
Paſh, and fee what I ail, 

Daſn. Pleaſe your Worſhip to ſtand up 

Sir Bar. What ! before 1 know whether I am kilPd or not. 

Doſh. I ſee no ſigns on't .do you feel any hurt, do you 
think you are kill'd ? 

Sir Bar. Vafs. I think I don't feel any, but Thoughts are deceitful ; 
look, look, The Stander by ſees more than @ Gameſter. 

Daſo. It has miſgd you, Sir. 

Sir Bar. Then a Blot's no Blot till it be bit, | durſt have ſworn I had 
been killd, for he ſhot me down as flat as « Flounder : But all is not loft 
that's in Danger, And give a Man Luck and throw bim into the Sea. 

Daſ. Did your Worſhip ſee no Body ? 

Sir Bar. Who eer it was, they thought One pair of beel's worth two 
pair of Hands ;, they ran for't, Ar if the Devil drove 'em. 

Dafp. Will not your Worſhip follow ?ern. 

Sir Bar. Let 'em go, Make a golden Bridge for a flying Enemy. *Tis 
Wiſdom to keep owt of barms way. Take the Candle, ſet' ſee if all be 
fate here, and that the. noiſe has not waken'd Facinta, then we'll to 
Bed again.—————Ha— her Door is open— what can the meaning 
be at this time of Night——Defp, look in and ſee, if any body be 
there, whilſt I compoſe my ſelf ————hbum—— hm — 1 hadlike 
to haye Paid fr my peeping. 


Doſh. 
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Doſh, No Sir— there's no body, (Dafh. with the Candle goes im 
Sir Bar. It's good to be ſure, let's us go inthen, Seeing ir believing- 
Sir Barnaby, Daſh, goe in. 


SCENE VI. \ 
; 


Enter Juſtice Greedy, in Night geer, Mrs. Breeder, Mrs. Dazic, balf | 
wadrcſt, be peeping in firſt, as from bis Chamber 4: 


Greed. Surely I heard talking —but al's whiſt— Here, here, you: 
may venter our. 

Breed. Is any body ſtirring. | 

Greed. Not a Mouſe 

Dazie. | heard a noiſe cer ſince we went to- Bed. 

Breed. So did I, 

Gre:d, It may be the Cook is ſtirring | charg'd him to call- 
me beſore day, for I am Overſeer general of the Kitchin, beſides my 
Stomachs up, and I can lie a Bed no longer. 

Breed, 1 (wear, Mr. Juſtice, I ſhall have a better Opinion of a Man 
that has a good Stomach, as long as I live, for your ſake, 

Greed, Ay, ay, Good at Meat, good at Work, 

Dazie. You are a brisk old blade, to venter on two at once. 

Greed. I begin to grow Old, but the time was, when 1 cou'd have 
been frolikſome with two and two, my Girls —but hark, the Houſe is 
vp——1 hear the chopping Kaives at work upon the Dreſſers 
they'll be coming to call me ſlip down ſtairs aad get into 
ſome by Room, and make your ſelves ready there. 

Daxie, | ſee light at the bottom of the ſtairs, we can't go down yet” 
without being ſeen. 

Breed, Than we'll in here again. 

Geeed, No, no, here, | feel a door open 
that no body lies in. 

Dazie, Where —— 


this is ſome room: 


Greed. Here —— bere——In IN———  /o now 1 
into my Chamber, make my ſelf ready, (Greedy put them two in-- 
and Eat a good Eceakfalt, a quart or two to Sir Barnaby's room, 


of good Egg Caudle, wili be a neceſſary in the dark, 
recruit after this nights undertaking=———— Ah Whores, brisk dain- 
ty Whores. C Greed. Ext... 
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SCENE VIIL 


Reoenter Sir Barnaby and Daſh. 


Sir Bar. Ah Madam Facinta | is it ſo, out of your Bed at this time 
of Night. 

Daſs. O Lord, Sir, there's another random ſhot. ( 4 Gun goes off 

without, and a loud ſqueak. 

Sir Bar. We'll retire into. our Caſtle then————(They botkretire inte 

and keep out of harms way. Forewarn'd, Fore-arm'd. Jaciut, Chamber, 


SCENE IX 


Enter Arabella running, followed by the Captain, bolding a Piſtol in bis 
Hand, which 'be puts in bis Coat-pocket, Careleſs, Lovell, Hila. 
ria, Jacinta, 


Arab. Ah ——— 

Capt. Sure ſhe'll love me anon, 

Car:l, 1 told you Madam, you ſhould fee ſport. 

Fac. How you tremble Madam : 

Arab. O the Captain's in his hot. fit, and I am in my cold? 

Hil. What has he done to you? 

Arab. Frighted me horribly ; he has not ſpoke a word, but was as 
terrible, as the roaring of Cannon. 

Zac. The Captain wou*d be a rare Phyſician to cure Ladies of the 
Ague-— if fighting ?em can do'r. 

Lov, What was yau doing Captain. 

Carel. Only faluting his Miſtreſs. 

Caje. Right, 1 gave hera Gun, that's Sea Courtſhip. 

Lov. Your complement was very loud you ſhou'd firſt haye 
given. her a fair ſummons to ſurrender, and ſeen it ſhe'd have yielded 
upon Parley. Did you think to take her Heart by ſtorm, as Man. d6 
1 owns ? 

C apt. It was more like a Souldier. 

Carel. But not like a Loycr, Love is a gentle paſſion 
Madam, admit him again into your ſervice 
a Soldier, and turn Courtier for your ſake. 

Atab. No, let him ſtill retaia his valour, but not expreſs his Love, 
in ſuch terrible Rhetorick, 


bur 
he will forget he is 


Cape. 
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Capt. | know not how to Court you in a Silken phraſe, but if down 
rizht reallity will doit, Ill be your friend both board and lar- 
board. 

Arab. T han Captain, out with all your Sails, top and top-gallant 
you ſhall be my Lover. | s 

Hit. Well perform'd, Madam. 

Arab, WhiPſ 1 my Hcart under your condutt Reer, 

No Ceoaſting Pyrate, Lovers |, nor Rovers fear, 

Hil. Well, aow Lovers | think 'tis time for you all to be at reſt 
but my Couzen here, I pity at my Heart, to morrow is her execu. 
tion day z and I dare ſwear, ſhe had rather *cwere for Hanging, than 
Marrying. 

Fac. O Hillaria | that word has damp'd all my mirth, I had elſe 
gone to Bed again, with ſome pleaſure, for the Captains courtſhip 
had quite put to. morrow out of my thoughts, But 'tis late. 
Fl tury my cares in my Fillow and truſt all to proyi- 
dence. 

Hil. I'll bear you company this Night as a friend do's an acquain- 
tance, that's to be truſt up the next morning; and all the time we can'c 
ſleep, we'll Sing no other Letany, than -—— Froman old over- 
grownLooby, aud from Sir Barnaby Booby -goodnels deliver 
thee. Good night Servant -— 

Car:l. Good night, unlackinels. ( Exeunt Jacinta, and Hi. 

laria, into their Chambers, Exenunt Lovell 
Arabella, at another Door, j 

Lov. Arabells, I'll ſee you to your Chamher, 

Arab. Good night Gentlemen, 

Capt. Bonos noches, bonos noches. . I think it's now time for us to. 
turn in t00. ( 4: ſoon a1 Jacinta and Hilaria went off,” 

they return back Squeaking, as frighted, 

Carel. But now I think ont, what's become ot our two Whores, 
muſt we give *em o'er fo. 


SCENE DL 


Enter Sir Barnaby, with a Man's Suit of Cloaths in bis Hand, and Daſh. 


Fir Bar, Your Whores Gentlemen ! here are your Whores. 

Fac. How Sir Barnasy | | 

Sir. Bar, Ha, Madam Facinta — — I find you are a Canary- 
bird— cut of your Neſt, at this time of Night. 


Hil.” 


£244.58 Da eovarrooenmatano 
— —_ 


(48) 

H/:. Whores, ſaid the Beaſt. 

Sir Bay. No better nor no worſe, are theſe trappings fit for a La- 
dies Chamber ? there has bren Rantwm ſcantam doings within, the Bed's 
turn'd Topſy Twrvy, Men's Cloathes and Women's, thrown Higeldy 
Pigeldy ; whilſt ſome are at it, Helter ckelter, arry verſy, band over bead, 
and the Devil and all, 

Capt. What a Pox is all this ——— 1 am a ſhark, if 1 underſtand 
one ſyllable of what he ſayes. 

Carel. Sir Barnaby, is this fit language for you to give Ladies, in 
Gentlemens Company ? : 

Capt. What does he affront the Ladies — have at his main.top—- 
PII ſhatter his Tackling. ( Captain drawr. 


SCENE XL 
Emer Fuftice Greedy. 


Carel. Hold Captain —— 

Greed. What's here? Civil Wars, and homebred Combuſtions—- 
keep the Peace, 

Carel. Put up Captain. 

Dez. Aﬀeront the Ladies —_——— I'll rake him from ſtem to ſtern. 

Greed. Keep the Peace in the King's name. 

Carel. Forbear — — 

Greed. Sir Barnaby, what's the matter ? 

Sir Bar. The watter is, that Old Birds won't be caught with Chaff. 
Mr. Alderman, I thank you for your fine Daughter; but you ſhan't 
find, Sir Barxaby, the Man you take him for, Some wiſer than ſome. 
Vet: And you Mrs, Facinta, that look'd As barmleſ7 as # Devil of tw» 
Tears old , and As demure, as if Butter wonld not melt im your Month, 
were you to be Married in the Morning, and could not forbear playing 
atleap ſrog o'er Night. Your ſervant, your ſervant-— 

Greed, Hold, Sir Barnaby, a word with you, Sir Barneby. (Daſh. Ex, 

Corel. If this ſhould fall out ſo luckily now to (Greed. runs after 
break of the match. Sir Barnaby. 

Hil. With a little good management it may. 

Care/, We'll all help it forward. 

Greed, O——O—— 
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SCENE XIL 


Enter Sir Barnaby, Are. Breeder, aud Dazie, Sir Barnaby goes off 
as to bis Chamber, and turns back baſtily, and &ertbrow; the Juſtice 
that was running in after bim. 


Sir Bar, Whoſe there whole there 
Breed, [ SIC Barnaby, Sir Barnaby. 


Oazie. 

Carel. What's here, new diſcoveries. 

Daxzie. Sir Barnaby, what makes you flie from us. 

Breed. What made you Sir Barneby rife ſo carly, and leave us in 
Bed by our ſelves? 

Greed. Rare Whores ——trike that nail home. Greed. a6de to th: 

Sir Bar. Whores —— Jades ——- Carrions— Whores. 

Hil. In my Conſcience, Sir Barnaby has pick*d up your two Miſtreſles, 

Dazi:. Gentlemen, Tou beat the buſh, and be catch*'d the birds. 

Breed. Ladies, you ſee old Love cannot be ſoon forgot. 

Sir Bar. Queans—_——Gyples — Baggages —-——— 

Dazie. Sir Barnaby, Madam, —— had not diſown'd us laſt gight, 
but that it was upon his Marriage, and before you. 

Sir Bar. Ye Harlots—ye——Strumpets Pll have you whip*d 
and flead, 

Greed, O that's too much Sir Barnaby, —- you have given'em Cor. 
reftion already. 

Corel, What, Sir Barnaby, in Bed with two at ofice——.. Higledy 
Pigledy. 

Fac. No better, —— —nor £9 worſe 

Cape. Was this his rantum fcantum, 

Hil. To be Marry'd in the Morning — Sir B2rx4by and play at 
leap frog o'er night. 

Omn, Ha, ha, ha. 

Sir- Bar. Reſt you mercy, Let them /angh that win. Hey Chamber- 
lain, Chamberlain—————D-f, call to the Hoſtler, bid him ſaddle 
my Horſe and letthe Boot-catcher bring up my Boots, Ill begon at 
peep of RY 

D:ſ-. YS, and pleaſe your Worſhip. | C Sir Barvaby Exit. 

Greed. Hold Sir Barnaby, be not in ſuch haſt. 

Carel. Let him go let him go. 

Gre:d. No, that muſt not be his going may ſpoyl a good 
Dianer, at leaſt, Til perſwade him not to go till he has Din'd. 

Well, you laſcious Jades you --———Pll remember your Chriſtmas 
boxes for ſaving my credit ſo handſomly -ge?t you down into 


the Larder, \Pl) give you a rare Breakfaſt, ( Ex. Greed. 
H Breed. 
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K-eed., We'll meet you there your Servant Ladies. 

Daze. Your S:rvant Gentlemen ( Breed. and Dazie. Exeunt. 

Carel. Look you Madam — who would not Love ſuch honeſt 
wenches — how ready they were to do a Man a good turn, 

Hil. Servant ! Tll allow they have a great deal of good nature——- 
for they are for doing every Man's turn as well as yours. 

Carel. That's Malice, and ill nature in you —__——_—_—_ 

Hil. I'\| grant you any thing at this time, becauſe we'll not looſe 
the opportunity of doing my Couzen a piece of ſervice, 

Carel. We'll find out Lovell —-- tell him the whole buſineſs, and 
concert with him, how matters ſhall be manag'd. 

Zac. In the mean time, well retire into our Chamber. 

Hil. Let that be the place of Rendezvoule. 

Carel. Come Captain, ( Careleſs, Captain, Exeunt together. Ja- 

cinta, Hilaria, another way Exenm 


ACT Y. SCENEL 


Enter Sir Barnaby, Mr. 4lderman Furr. 


Sir Bay. Jo you heard nothing of all theſe fine doings laſt Night 
Fur. No, Sir. 

Sir Bar. Nor you did not hear the Piſtol go off ? 

Ald. No. 

Sir Bar. Lady, you ſlept like a Dormouſe, and I wonder that 
you being ſo ſound a ſleeper — your Daughter fhou'd be fo wakeful to 
leave her Ped at midnight. 

Far. But Sir Baynaby, are you not miſtaken in what you told me. 

Sir Bar. Look you Sir, Truth may be blam'd, but never ſhamid, 1 
cou'd give you farther proof if occaſion ſery'd. But Truth is not to 
ſpoken at all timez, 

Ald. Yet it concerns you to ſpeak, and to prove what you ſpeak, 
this is no jeſting matter, 

Sir Bar. Well than, O'erſhooes, ver bocts, And In for a Penny,in for 
e Poras, Whee ho —— Toby. ( Sir Bar. whiſtles for Toby. 

Enter Toby, and Greedy after. 

Toby. Here, Sir. 

Gre:d. Pil refign my Office, T'll reſign my Office. 

Fur, What now ! 

Greed. I'll reſign my Office, if I been't better obey*d. 

Fur. What, are you frantick? | 

Greed, * T would make me frantick, and ſtark mad,were not I a Juſtice 
o, Pezce, and Ceram too, which this rebellious Cookj cares any a 

raw 
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ſtraw for; there are a dozen of Woodcocks, 
p Fur. Pray put your ſelf into the number, and make'em a Baker?s 
OzeN, 
- Greed. I am contented, ſo they may be dreſt to my mind; he has 
found Gut a new device for ſawce, and won't dreſs them with Toaſts 
and Butter. I had rather looſe my Commiſſion, than ſuffer?e. 

Fur. Let 'em be dreſt as you will, go in and trouble us no farther. 

Grecd, Well, Fil go, Woodcocks without Toaſts and Butter, by 
the Lord Harry, Ill ne*er ſuffer't, ( Greed. Ex. 

Sir Bar. Now Toby, ſpeak neither for favour nor affeAtion, But vel! 
truth, and ſhame the Devil, what did you tell me you ſaw laſt Night ? 

Toby. Having occaſion to riſe in the Night, togo down (and pleaſe 
your Worſhip, ) as I came in again, 1 perceived two young brisk 
Sparks Dance up ſtairs before me, they parted in the Gallery, and 
one of 'em went tap, tap, at Mrs. Facinta's door, which preſently 
open'd, and in he went, Thought I, this is ſome gueſt that has mi» 
ſaken his Room — I crept ſoftly, and peep'd in whip 
went of his Hat—and whip went off his Coat—thus halt undreſs'd 
threw himſelf within the Curtains, and cry'd, my Dear — Dear 7a- 
cinta z and there they hug'd and kiſs?d, and hug'd till the Bed 
ſhook like an old barn, in a windy day. 

Sir Bzr, Hum! 

Tob. At length ſays Mrs. Jacinta ( whoſe voice I knew, ) come, 
come, to Bed my Dear, and don't get Cold ; ſol willreply'd Vother, 
wee'll ſo kiſs and hug all this Night, my Dear, Dear, for you are 
to be Marryed to Morrow. 

Sir Bar. And and what followed ? 

Tob, Then the door was lock*'d on the inſide, I ſat me down, 
reſolv'd to watch till Morning but before day light, out they 
came, and ſurpriſing me there, took me for a Spy, and a liſtner, and 
diſcharged a Piſtol at me, juſt as my Maſter open'd- his door it mit 
me, down ſtairs 1 ſcatter'd, they after me but I ran into the 
Orchard, and hid my felt in the Pear-tree, 

Sir Bar. Hang him that has ne'er a ſhit, 

Fur. And you both heard and ſaw a Man in my Daughter's Chamoer, 

Te, ASI told you, upon my Corporal Oath. 

Fur. Bot 


Re-ent:r Greedy. 

Greed. Wei!, never was the like of ſuch a fellow, 

Fur. Are you interrupting vs again ! 

Greed. Nr. Alderman, what do you think 2 

Fur. 1 think, yowil do very well to bz goae. 

Greed. Nay, Þat pray hear me ———- 

Fur, | will hear nothing, 

Greed, Well then—I take your ſilence for conſeat, I'jl &en commit 
this ſawcyCook, I'll ſign a Warrant for him forih with, 
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Fur, Let me tell you Mr. Juſtice you do very ill fo trouble us, when 
we are upon ſerious buſineſs ? 

Greed, Why, Mr. Alderman, there”s as lovely a Codds.head, as 
ever Eyes bcheld, and how do you think this Rogue of a Cook is go- 
ing to dreſs it. 

Fur. As he ſhou'd do your Head, cleaye ir, and take outthe brains, 

Greed, What's the matter Mr. Alderman, you are Cen as Cholle- 
rick as the Cook? what ſay you Sir Barnaby —— will it do well — 
a Cods-head without Shrimps. 

Sir Bar, Sir, We bave other Fiſh to fry at this time. You had as good 
go from whence you came, for here you will be but Out of the Frying - 
pan, into the Fire. 

Greed. Well, Ill try Cother bout with the Cook, and if I can't 
fadge, Pll diſcreetly ſit me down and cry for vexation, for my paſlion 


mult have vent——-—-2a Cods head without Shrimps, O moaltrous ! 
Fur. Friend, what manner of Man was chis perſon, you ſaw inmy 
Daughter's Chamber. (Greedy E xt. 


Tob. I did not ſee his Face for his back was to the Door all the 
while but a brisk youngſter i'/aith, 

Sir Bar. Now I have given you f{uſficient proof, reſtore my acquit- 
tance,and take back your Daughter —EvenR eckoning makes long Friends. 
Andſo Merry meet, merry part. 

Fur. |'ll give one Proverb for your two, One tales good, till anctber 
i: told. Therefore Vil not cloſe my account with you, till I have [po- 
ken with my Daughter, 

Sir Bar. Tow have paid me in my own Coyn. Reaſon is Reaſon, all the 
World over, For bethat Fulger, muſt bear both parties. But pray dif- 
patch, for I jtand upon Thorns. 

Far. It will be neceſlary, that you, who are her accuſers, ſhowd 
go with me to her. 

Sir Bar. A gailty Conſcience needs no acenſer, however we'll go, ths 
we Shall be ax welcome, as Water into a Ship, for | know ſhe'll look at 
«, As the Devil locks over Lincoln. C Exennt* 


SCENE IE 


Enter Greedy, and Cook. 


Greed, No Shrimps ! a Co1s-head without Shrimps ! \ 

Cook. Yes, Sir, aCods head without Shrimps, is as good as a Juſti. 
ces head, without Brains. 

Greed. | tell you Cook, you are fawcy. 

Cook, 1 tell yoa Mr, Juſtice, you are Jack in 2n Office. 

Greed. I ſhall lay you by the Heels. 

Cook, Than, I Jack Sawce, the Cook, will baſt your Worſhip, as 1 
baſt my Meat. 


Greed, 


( 53) 


Greed. To ſtrike a Juſtice of Peace, is Petty Treaſon, Edwardi quinto, But 
for ſpoyling of Dinner, I'd ſend you away preſently, and commit you with 


out Bail or Mainprize. 


Cook, For all that keep out of the Kitchin, which is my Dominion 
or I will ſcalPd you without mealure, and without mercy, Why ſure Mr. Juſtice. 
I can dreſs Dinner without you, hau « 

Greed. The Rogues as Chollerick as a roſting Lobſter ——— 1 muſt give him 
good words, or All the fat will be in the Fire. Well honeſt Jack Sawce, do as 
thou wilt why ſhould old Friends fall out—give me thy hand, 

Cook, | Love your Worſhip with all my Heart. 

Greed. Dolt thou? prethee than let there be Shrimps to the Cods head —— 
dear Sawce, honeſt dear Sawce. Cook, Why : ſo there is Sir 

Greed. 1s there what made you and I quarrel then ? 

Cock, You wou'd not have patience till it came to the Table, 

Greed. Thou fay'd true—come pritice let's go ſee how matters are in the 


Kitchen. : 
Co.k, Kitchen me no Kitchen, if you can be quiet, things will be done 


well enough, 
Gr-e4, Give me thy hand once more—— thon art an honeſt Fellow, —thog 


ſayſt there ſhall be £hrimps than, ha; ſhall there ? 

Cook. If you ſpeak Sir, one word more - - -—--—- 

Greed 1 - a - Cons VI! briog thee a bottle of Sack into the Kitchen. 

Cook, And {II reliſh with a plate of pickled Muſhrooms, 

Greed. Honeſt Cook ! honelt Jack Sawce, no Shrimps! in my Conſcience 
7would have broke my Heart ( "Es, 
SCENE IM 

E xter Lovell; Captain, a little after, 

Lov. So far all goes wcll, my Brother reſolves to quit the Field—but now 
to work the Alderman — that he may not ſulpeft a Contrivance, that's the 
ditticulcy- — let me ſee | 

Capt. Mr. Lovell! yes, 'tis he—ſoho - whoſe within ? 

Lov. Are you here Captain ! { Lov. (tand; as in a fudy, Captain exters. 

Capt. That's a Lovers queſtion rizut cen let your ( Goes wp to bim and 
Eyes anſwer you - but1 thovghrt you had not been knocks at bis Bre:/ 
at home, Your body look'd, as if tad been foriaken by as at a Door. 
your Soul, Whirlwinds take this Love, It has — — — made a fool of me 
tooz when I am Ipoken too, | am thinking of Ladies; my witts and ſenlcs 
are gone a rambling, like Seamen gotten a ſhoar, in their long; boar, 

Lov. Your firicnd gave you (air warning not to fall in love, 

Cate There's the Devil on't, I know not how it comes about—well, belie: e 
m:, tho Women look lixe Angels — there's witchcraft about 'em ; for if a Wo. 
man does but fetch the long heave, with lifting up Mer Head, and b:nding in 
her Back, two little — round—— white——plump—pouting Devils pop up be- 
fore, which put ſuch a glowing heat into my veins, that my blood ig a moment 
grows ton hot for it's Chanels, and I covld o%ercun a ſcore of *cm. 


Lov. You are tranſported at the very thoughrs of Women. 
Capt, I am now in one of my fits— that 1 had but half a dozen Ladies 
ig 
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in-my great Cabin! how I'd rummage them together, I'd make 'em ſmoak 
again, 
Lov. If you are ſo hot, take a walk in the open Air to cool you, 

Capt. That won'c do——if we were going to engage, perhaps the loſs of 
a Leg or an Arm, might abate my Feaver, 

Lov, Your diſtemper is ſo rooted in you, that you muſt looſe a Leg or an 
Arm for every handlome Woman you lee, or youll not be througly cur'd. 

pn Say you ſo, than I'd endure it ſtill, aud iry what time and chance 
will do, 

Lov. But how go ſquares *twixt you and your Miltreſs ? 

Capr. Well remembred, fhe ſent me this Letter c'ea now by her Maid ; 1 
wanted ſomebody to read it to me. 

L ov. Can't you Read ? 

Capt. No, I am a Sca-Captain, the Sea breeds Soldiers, but not 'ScholJars : 
*tis out of my Element. 


Low, You ſhall hcar it then. 
Reads the Letter. 


TY Roaring Boy, Tean Love nolonger at your fitFce rate, my Heart is bound uns 
der another Convoy, give Chaſe to a freſh Miſtreſs , | am ſailing after anew 


Rigg'd Gallant, and niw bid you defiance, So 8 boon Voyage to you Captain, and 
Arabella. 


farewell. 
Capt. What, turn'd Renegate ? Lov. Short warning this ! 
EW.” 
Enter Arabella Hillaria. 
Capt. See, ſhe's not out of my Hemiſphere. 111 give her Chaſe. 


Lov. They tack about to us. | _—__ 
ArabHow dejeted my Lover looks now | have taken away his Commillion. 


Hil. Captain, what think you of Love 7 Capt. As of folly. 
Arab. |s't not a fine paſtime ? Capt. Yes ſor Fools, 
Arab. What think you of Women? Capt. As of light Sailors, 


Hil. Arab. Ha, ha, ha. 
Lov, That ſhot Captain, hit *twizt wind and water. 
Capt. Or, as of Ships that are: crank for want of Ballalt, tols'd abou: 


with every wave, end cannot be ſteer'd in any true cour ie ? 


Arab. Hi!. Ha, ha, ha. 


Cape. Do you play with my Anger; Am 1 ſo tame to be lavgi?d at ? ture | 


have ſeem'd more terrible, when with this Sword, I have lop'd oft Limbs, 
ſtrow'd Decks with Carcaſes, turn'd Flects ro floating Hoſpitals, ſent Navies 
to their Ports to cut down Maſts, and how the Timber ot theic [catter'd 
Vellels into wooden Legs and Crutches, to under-prop the Cripples they 
brought home, Love, halt thou difarm'd my looks oi; Manhood ? - phew-— 
with that gale bcgone, Hil. Arab. Ha, ha, h2. 

Hl. Captain, Love is ſtill ia Port, he went noc out with that ſtrong putt. 

Lov, No, Love has not yer weigh'd Anchor, 

Arab, Captain ——— you have a qualm yet in your Stomzch, you are el- 


ther Sea-ſick, or Love-fick ſtill, 
2n | Women — - 


Hit. But Capiaia——if you have really done ith T.,ove © 


+. & » 


(5s) | 
Let us know your thoughts of both in good earneſt, what is Love 7 


Capt. ASea, a dangerous Sea, where Wind and Tide are ſtill contrary ;- ' 


Men are the Barks that venture out, whole ruins ſtill its Waves conſpire. 

Arab, And what are Women in this Ocean? 

Capt. Pyrates.that rob us of our hearts, Laplanders that give us a fair wind 
to leave fate Harbors, and when we are out at Sea, make it ſwell to a Tempeſt 
to drown us. I have out-rid the Storm, thanks to my luſty Veſlel, and now be- 
ing gotten fafe in Harbor, can look back and ſay— Yonder I had like to have 


been wreck'd. 
Lov. Well ſaid, now you have given thetn a whole Broad-ſide. 


Arab. For all that, I ſee he's but a freſh-water Lover yet : Now you think - 


your ſelf paſt danger, you are in greateſt peril to be Caſt away — what think 
you if that Letter which rais'd this Tempelt, was but a Plot to—ſee how my 


Lover cou'd bear the lols of his Miſtreſs ? 
Loy. What wind do you call this !—By what Point of the Compaſs will you 


ſteer now ? 
Cape. Ithink T had beſt make what haſte T can to come up with ſtern of her. 
Arab. hat it was fo, here's my hand on't. [' Arab. and Durzo takes bands. 
Hil. 'Tis very true, this Plot was but to try your humour. 
Capt. Why then, we'll put out to Sea once again, aad my heart ſhall run the 
riſque with yours in all Adventures. 
Arab. Captain, 1 ſtrike (ail to you. 
You now with Triumph in Love's Ocean ſteer, 
Calm is the Sea, and from all Pyrates clear, 
Lov. The Conterence is broke up, here comes Careleſs and my Brother : 
Ger you two in -- Now Captain, for our management. 
Capt. Let him come. [ Arabella end Hilaria Exexnt. 
SCENE 


Enter Sir Barnaby, Careleſs and Furr, 

Sir Barn. You ſee your Daughter is (o confounded at one Evidence,ſhe ſcarce- 
ly had confidence to deay't ; for a guilty Conſcience needs no Accuſer. 

Fur, | am ſorry you had the trouble to come ſo far for fo little purpoſe ; 
but excule me—l cannot forbear grieving at a Childs mis[ſortune. 

Sir Barn, Children are cert:in Cares, but uncertain Comforts. Nom, Sir, remem- 
ber that Giff Goff is an haneſt man, You have your Daughter, give me my 
Acquittance. So the man bas bis Mare again and no burt done. 

Fur. 'Tis Lock'd up in my Chamber, but PII fetch it you : To commit fuck 
extravagance the very Night betore her marriage, what madneſs —_ _ ! 

Exit Fur, 

Carel. Sir Barnaby, you intend then to begon, 

Sir Barn. As ſoon as I can get my" Boots on. 

Carel, Without marrying Mrs. Facinta. 

Sir Barn. Se bays ſpun a fine thread; een let ber brery as ſhe bak'd. 

Carel. Who do you think ſhall marry her, now you have detam'd her ? 

Sir +arn He that was with her laſt Night, if he pleaſe : Evening Orts are 
good Morin, fother: bat for my part, I am not ſo hungry to lick another man”: diſh. 

Carel, ug. Sic 2 r1,by, you are the may muſt make her reparation, you 

| have 
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have traduc'd me and defam'd ker.the ſcandal brings an aſperſion on the 
whole Family that I ſeek to contract alliance with, for her Cozen Hilaris is 
the perion I pretend merriage to; for all oftences therefore againſt her—her 
Family and my f{clf ——from you 1 challenge ſatisfaction. 

Sir Barn. \Vhat do you mean by {atis!aCtion ? 

Corel. Here before your Brother and the Captain, I require that you firſt de. 
py all you have ſaid againſt the Lady's Hoywour. Secondly, that you make it 
your requeſt to (marry her. 

Sir Barn. Bate me an Ace of th:t, 9uath Bolton. 

Carel. You mult, Sir. 

Sir Barn. I have brought an old Howſe »p#n my bead; Eat my words and marry 
her. Two wards to 1bat bargain, 

Lov. No, Sir, the laſt I deny ; tho | believe nothing in prejudice of Facix. 
ts's Honour, how c*er unhappy circumſtances make him think ſo, yet trill he 
is convinc'd to the contrary, he cannot in Honour, nor mult not Marry her. 


Capt. Muſt not / -—— he muſt, and ſhall or 

Sir Bar, Auſt is for the King. 

Capr. I ſay muſt--—- unleſs I ſpring a Leak, and fink forty Fathom deep 
under the Earth, Sir Bar, Who ſo bold, as @ blind Byard, 


Carel, Captain, forbear. 

Sir Bar I have br:wught my Hogs 10 a fine Market,this will be The Devil upon Dun, 

Carel.] am g!ad you are ſo far a favourer of our caule, to believe Facints 
innocent. Lov. | do. 

Carel. But ſince her Honour and the Family's cannot be held without this 
Marriage; I prels him to that point, tho at the ſame time, 7 direct my Sword 
againſt the Brother of my Friend, and even againſt my Fricads own breaſt, 
for ] am ſure the Captain won't ſtand idle, 

Capt. T ho I am not fo skilPd in Love, I hope I ſhall do my part at this ſport, 

Sir Bar, This mends like ſower Ale in Summer. 

Carel. I think we are all ready, Lov. Draw Brother. 

Sir Bar. Hum humh - — Carel. Come let's not looſe time, 

Lov. Draw Brother, draw. Sir Bar, Umbh, What's worſe than ill luck, 

Low, What's the matter, 

Sir Bar. My S#ord with riding, is grown ruſty in the Scabbard. (Sir Bar. of- 

Carel. Let me ſee*t Sir Barnaby——P'il warrant you, fers to draw his Sword, 

Sir Bar, Fair and /ofily. Truſt my Sword in an Enemies hand ! Whyſe's the 
fool than. Carel, Cry you mercy, ( Puils to get the Sword out, 

Sir Bar. Ay, Cry you mercy, kjlPd the Cat, —umbh humh, 

Lov. Let me fee*r Gentlemen wich your patience, Pll ſpcak two words 
alide to my Brother. 

Capt. Diſpatch, diſpatch the winds fair. 

Sir. Bar, What a pox No ſuch haſt, to bang true Folb, 

Lov. Let us not ingage in an ill cauſe, if we can help ir. 

Sir B:r. | am'content to let it alone, tell *em *Trs good to bav: Wit 6s ones 
Anger. Lov. But you muſt repair the L:dies Honcur, 

Sir Bar. Bnt Iil not take a Leaſe of h:r for liie, -to be baun1 to repairs, 
when all the damage bas ben done by the Tenant at will. | 

Lov. 
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Lov. Upon my Life and Conſcience, 1 think her very ianocent and virtuous 
Be not abus'd by fond ſuſpitions, 
Sir Ber. One may ſee light at @ little ole, 


Lov. | am confident ſhe'll make a good Wife, 
Sir Bay. A Veſſel will ſmell of the firſt Liquor, Once a Whore, and ever a hore. 


Lov. | have done we muſt ce'en fight ft our, ( Lovel draws the 
there's your Sword, You tremble. Sword. 
Sir Bar. It's a little Cold this morning methinks, Lew. Cold ! 


Sir Bar. May come it early, come it Late, it will maky the Cow to quake. 

Lov. Since you are afraid, rather than your Honour ſhall be expos'd —— tf 
make one Propoſal--—and let you ſee, | perſwade you to nothing, that 1 
would not do my lelt Gentlemen, my Brother cannot Marry the Lady, 
becauſe his Opinion it not reconcil'd to her Honour ; but I] haveother thoughts 
of the fair Facints, and believe all in her prejudice to be miſtakes; theretore 
if ſhe'll accept me for a Husband; I am ready to do her Juſtice. 

Carel. | confeſs you being both of a Family, and Sir Barnaby's Brother, 
your Marriage gives ſufficient Satisfaction, 

Sir Bar, Ay, Any Tooth good Barber, as the caſe ſtands with her. 

Carel. But your Eſtate 1s not half Sir Baruaty's, 

Sir Bay, There's a ſpoak put into the Wheel again. 

Lov. The whole comes to me, if he die without Ifſne. 

Sir Bar. There, He bas bit the right nail on the bead. 

Carel. He may Marry, and have Children, 

Sir Bar, That Puts bis Noſe out of joynt again. 

Carel. Yet I'll undertake, let but Sir Barnaby, add to your Six Hundred a 
Year, four more out of his Eſtate, during life. And Mr. Aldermaa ſhall ac- 
cept the Change. 

Lov. Come Gentlemen, then let's decide the matter thus: I know my Bro. 
cher won't be forc'd to any thing, 

Sir Bar. No, All tbings for Love, nething by force. 

Carel. What ſay you Sir Barnaby 7 

Sir Bar, 1 fay Sir, | won't be forc'd by any body-—nor to any thing 
PII ſooner loole a thouſand Lives, | 

Capt. Well faid, old boy ; come bowze it away. 

Carel.Come then, Sir, you and Il———- 

Sir Bay. Nay, Sir, be as angry as you will ['l ſpezk what I have to 
ſay firſt, and I tell it you to your Teeth, I will not be forced, and yet out 
of Love and natural aftetion, to my Brother and becauſe he likes the 
Gentlewoman, his fancy ſhall not be baulk'd. Therefore I will give four Hun. 
dred a Year upon that Condition, whether aty here will or ill, and kt me 
ſee who'll ſay me nay. I can be as chutf as any of you, 

Carel, | beg your pardon, Sir Burnaby ; then ſriendly we embrace, and here 
let all refentments vaviſh. Capt, What then, do we ſtrike our Flag— 

Lov. Dear Brother, this honourable act ſurprizes me. 

Capt, No Fightiog amongſt us, Zouus, aboard a Ship, we had had as miry 
Bullzts e*er this, as here has been words. 

SIr Bar. Captain, Tow need not be ſo Cruſty, y5: are nt ſo bard baks. 

I 


2 


I WE us ay oy —_—_ "Ry" 


ba,” "i —_— mare 


(58) 


Cape. That's a Land term, now, that I don't underſtanc. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Futr, Hillaria, feloaving bim. 

Hil. Uncle Uncle, have you any work for a Tinker, The Parſon hag 
ſaid this hour, and has nothing to do —- — mal? he ve gone, or will you 
bave him ſtay to ſay Grace at Dinner ? 

Far. Let him take pains with you, you want Grace, 

Hil Right, 1 2m not come to*t; Uncle, and you are paſt it, clſe you'd 
not be lo ealily ſecucd to believe Sig Barnaby Belzebub there, 

Fur. Sir Barnaby, here's your Acquittance I wiſhthe next Lady you 
Court, may have better luck. 

Carel. Mr. Alderman, Sir Barnaby ſtill retains fo great a reſp: for your 
Daughter, that if you'll accept Nir. l-2el! for her Hasband, he oliers to fet- 
te on him, four Hundred a Year, additional Eſtate, out of his own, during 
Life ; and you have a proſpect for it all hereafter. Fur. Will he / 

Sir Bar, Yes, no offence hope=- | will IWhat's freer then gift, 

H1i!l. Now do I hope my Uncle will refuſe the oftcr and give me alf 
his Money when he Dies, to vex his Daughter. 

Fur. Rather then yo1 ſhall fee a Groat ont, 1'll give it to Hoſpitals, which 
iS the worſt uſe a Man can put bis Money too; for the Poor are always cheated 
on't. Mr, Lovell, 1 have all I can deſire, which is to lee my Daughter well 
diſpoſed off 3 for your ſake Ill add ſome Hundreds to her. Portion — for 
my Heart is now ſo much lighter then it was. 

Lov, Sir, Pil ſtudy to delerve your kindnets, And Brother yours ——— 

Hil. Lord, Uncle, that you ſhou'd do all this to (piyht me. 

Sir Bar, What you do, do with a Jerk, For il pack up my Aulls and begone, 

Carcl, You'll ſtay and Dine with us, Sir Barnaby. 

Sir Bar. Ay, ay, Prayer and Provender, ne'er binder a Journey, While you 
order your matters, Daſh. ſhall draw a ſhort Article for Memorandum, 

Lov. Tien Ill go offer my (elf at F2riara's Feet, and ask her conſent. 

Carel, Sir, now I have done you a piecc of ſervice ( Sir Bar. and Lov. 7. 
Pleaſe zo do me a ſmall kindneſs in requital. ſeverally. 

Fur. Sir, | muſt acknowledge your friendſhip ; what is't ? 

Carel. To uſe your Authority with your Neice, and keep her up ; for Ican 
be no where, either about my buſineſs, or taking my recreation, but ſhe pre- 
{ently comes and diſturbs me, ſhe was the occaſion of all laſt Nights buſtle, 

Fur, Nay if there's any miſchief towards, ſhe's at the eud on't 1 warrant: 


YOu 
Hil. Ay, but hold Sir, I was at the beginning of that, as you'll hear hereafter. 
Carel. You ſce how 'tis Sir— If you don't take ſome {peedy courſe with - 


her, I muſt be forc'd to leave this Town, to avoid her Company. 

Fur. Pray take her along with you, and you'll free me of a great trouble, 
for ſhe has baen my vcxation ſome Years. 

Hil. "Tis true, that Gentleman and I have been a 1:ttle troubleſome to one 
another ; you know he came to ſollicite 7ne in the way of Matrimony, which 
1 don't much approve of ; for it make* Fojk's fall out, The firſt Day of Mar- 
ziage is the lz/t Day of Loye. = lik'd him well enough for a Gallant, aud 
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if he wou'd have accepted of me for a Miſtreſs, or ſo ; we might have fadg'4 
a while, but he had a fooliſh fcrnple of Conſcience, nothing wou'd ſerve him 
but Marriage, and fo away came I, this is all Uncle. 

Capt. | ſhall never learn to know at Land, whether they are iv earneſt, ei- 
ther 1n talking or fighting. ; 

Fur. If you will have my Opinion in the caſe, you were cut out, one for the 
other ; and 'cis pity two Houles ſhonld pzrt you. Therefore it ſhe'll agree tos 
your deſire, or you contorm to her's, 'tis all one to me, you have my conſent 
tro either, AIL1 as% is, that you'll make an end quickly, that may be clear 
of her Company. 

Hit. Then, Sic, you may either go to London, or ay in the Country, if 
you pleaſe, without danger of being troubled with me; for | abſolutely de- 
clare againſt Marriage; and if nothing elſe will ferve your turn, you may go 
when you will, where you will, aad do what you plcefe ; I'll have nothing to 
ſay to ſuch an unreaſonable Man as you zre. 7 

Carel. To convince you Mr, Alderman, that what ſhe fays is not true, bug 
that on the contrary, | am for having her for a Miſtreſs, and ſhe is for being 
my Wife : Mr. Lovell, and the Captain, and all that know me, can *vitnels, 
I have continually rail'd againſt Marrying. 

Far. Well, VII lcave you to decide the matter betwixt your ſelves. ( Fur. Ex. 

Capr. Yes, yes, I have heard you foriwear Marrying, and diiaking too; 
yet I catch you dabling in the Punch bowl next day. 

Care/ Now Lady, it you are not for what 1 propos'd, you may cena live a 
Maid, and Die a Fool, or live a Fool, and Die a Maid ; your Epitaph ſhall 
be the ſame. 

Hil. 1 except azainſt your Sex for Witneſſes, as byaſt. Bit r:$1ec then 
ſuch a lyiny Man as you ſhall have it, my Maidenhead and 7 will Live and 
Die togcther, be buryed both in a Grave, that you may be chief Mourner 
at my Funeral. So farewell you Matrimonial Fop. Carel. Pray 

Hil, No, there's a Wedding going forward within, and 1 would not looſe 
the diverſion of that filly fight, to hear all you can lay. (Hil. Exir. 

Carel, Come Captain, we'll go ſee how ſcurvily it looks in others, that it 
may be a warring for us, to avoid it too. But this PII ſay, 

If for a Wite my liberty 1 loole, 
This is the Girl muſt catch me in the noole. Cap. Carel, Ex. 
SCENE VIL 
Euter Mer, Juſtice Greedy. 

Greed. Send away Dinner-— ſend away Dinner, there a pox upon them all 
for loz tering Rogues, why doa't you fend Dianec away, I muſt een fit me 
down, for | am almoſt ſpent with running and baiwling atter one and another, 

Enter 1 Innkeeper, 

1 In, Lord, Sir, you have no paticnce, here's a noile, as 1! the great Bel 
rung out for the Towns being on Fire, and your Tongue was the Capper, 

Greed, It muſt Ring our, when my Belly Rings Noon; the bak'd Meats run 
out, the Pottazes boyl o'er, and the Roalt'd will be dry'd to Powder, 

1 Inn, Who can help it-—Sir Baraaby himlſelt gave order for Dinger to b2 
ready by Eleven of the Clock, the Clock _ made all haſt poſſible, LL 4 
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withio are at better for worſe——the words are not quite out of their Mouths: 
yet : why, your Worſhip is a Man of no moderation ? 

Greed. Well, well, they have done by this time, ——good hoſt, ſee it be ſcnt 
to Toble, my Spirits are almoſt ſpent. 1 In. It ſhall, Sic, it ſhall, 

Greed. Bid my Clark be ready to attend me, (Innkeeper Exit, 

i Inz, Yes, Sir. 

Entry Daſh. 

Greed. Oh, Mr. Daſh. —-—— bs the Parſon done the jobb, 

D. ſs. Yes, Sir. 

Greed. What a ſudden change of affairs is here, this good Dinner was pro- 
vided for Sir Bzrnaby's Wedding Dinner and is now lery*'d up for 
Mr. Lov«lbs Bride, and all falls to his ſhare, 

- Much good do'him with her, that has her; I am glad Sir Barn..by 
miſt hcer. 

Gre-d. But what do I prating here, when Dinners going up, 

Daſp. G:mminy Sir, how you are garniſh'd out, as if you were to be ſerv'd 
up for a ſtanding Diſh — more tor ornament, than uſe let me help 
you off with your Cloak. Some body has pin'd a diſh clout to your back. 

Greed. Whole Roguery was this, the Cooks or the Boys; I'll have *'em all 
to the whipping poſt, for abukng a publick Magiſtrate. 

D2ſn. Look you Sir, they have pin'd a diſh clout to your back, and the Cape 
is ſtuck with ſtaring Feathers —— like a French hen, 

Greed. Help me they®il have din'd elle before 1 come. 

Doſs. Sir. Mr. Alderman ſent me to acquaint you, that a Lord, and a Coach 
full of Ladies of his acquaintance, Juſt now are come into bait, 
whom he could not but invite to dine with him —— therefore makes bold 
with you as his ſpecial good friend, the Table being but lictle to have a 
a Cloath laid in another Room, 

Greed. How, not dine within, after all my care! 

Daſh. Sir, he defires you to ſee Dinner ſent up in good order, and me to 
attend at Table. Your Worſhip may for once diſpence with your Magiſtracy, 
and fit with me and the waiting Gentlewoman ; I don't like Dineing amongſt 
great Gentry, *cis not mannerly to fill one's belly before 'em. 

Greed. Well, there ſhall not a Diſh eſcape me— and now I think 
on'r, 7 can there take my own vime; and gorge at leiſure. 

Df. So Sir, you may now put on your Cloak— only take a view of your 
Hat, that Cock's Tail in*t makes you look like a City Train-band Captain. 

Greed, Wou'd I knew whoſe Roguery it was. 

Dar, Look you Sir, here's the firſt Diſh come from the Table already, 

Enter 1 Boy with a Diſh, 2 

Greed. Pritiee go and call my Clerk to me. (Daſh Ex, 
Hold, hold, you Sir —. whether go you with that ? 

1 Boy. To the Kitchen, Sir. 

Greed, No, no, ſet is down here— S0— 

Enter 2d Boy with @ Diſh, and ſets it down. 
Ay, ay, and you there—here, here—— {et it down here— 
2-Bey. The Dogs will come to'r there, 
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Greed. Go Knave, go, what ſerve I for? 
2 Boy. Indeed, Sir, they will, Greed. No, no. 
1 Boy. A Greyhound, as I came along, chop*d a great Mary-bone out of my-+ 
Diſh, and ran away with it. 
Greed, Send him to me then: Pillay the Dog by the heels. (Sets theDiſh down, 


2 Boy. Come Tom. (Boys E xemnt. \ 
Greed. Let me ſees, what's here——O —-the Toaſts and Marybones : Mar. | 
row's a delicate food ; the very Quinteſcence of the Ox -—- it Oyls the 7 
Chops rarely —-— and makes Dinner go glibly down. |F 


Enter Daſh and Joha with two Diſhes. 

Greed. You Sir, come here Fobn, ſet your Diſh down too—— well 
not cruſt any thing into the Kitchin till we have Dia'd, the Rogues there will 
be Liquoriſh and light Finger'd. 

Diſh. Your Worſhip ſpeaks diſcreetly, (Exit. 

Greed. | know the tricks of Servants—— Joby, where's the Cloak-Bag ? | 

(Exit John, aud enter again with the Cloak, Bag. 

Zobn. Jult here Sir, , 

Greed, Let me ſee that's a Pottage——this a Diſh of Scotch Collops — | 
this a Frigacy of Chickens —= well reliſh'd oa my word ; this fellow, Sawce, 
were an excellent Cook was he not fo croſs and cholerick, Hold the Bag, 

Fobe, is there a clean Napkin in it ? Fobn. Yes Sir, 

Greed. *Twill ſtand us in uſe now ; Let me ſee, ſuppoſe -we put in two or 

three Marybones Ay, they are full — cemove the Diſhes into the next 


————” 


. Room there, and as I ſend the reſt into you, put ig ſome of the beſt of every 
thing, but not ſo as to unfurniſh quite the Diſhes, 
Enter Daſh with @ large Diſh. 
Dh. Sir, here's the Veniſon Paſty ſcarce touch'd. | 
Greed. Let me ſee't O rare —— carry*t in there, (Daſh Ex#, 
© rare, fat Veniſon ; ay, there's a ſubſtantial Diſh, the into the By.room, ; 
Glory of Exgland-—— Mr. Daſh! Re.enter Daſh. 
Have they almoſt Din'd ? ; 
Daſh. Yes Sir. {Daſh Exit. 


Greed. Jobn, 7obn, put in a good deal of the Paſty, cut off a luſty corner ; 
take the fatteſt of the Veniſon ; and do you hear me, a ſwinging deal of Pud- j 
ding Cruſt, | Enter 1ſt Boy and 2d with Diſhes. 

1/t Boy. Sir, muſtwe ſet thele down here too ? (The Boy fnatches ont of the 

Diſh a Lobſter, and runs ;, Greedy after bim ;, in the mean time the 2d ſteals 
a Pheaſant, Greedy after bim, and tumbles down top of one the other ;, the 
Boy gets away with. ; 

Greed. Ay, ay, Fobn, Jobn, take in theſe things here — Ha! are you at your 
Legerdemain ? Stop Thief, ſtop Thief. 

ift Boy. A Pox of your Clutches, 

Greed. Hey, another Felon — Sirrah, Sirrah, come here — Come here Sicrah- | 

24 Boy. O murder ! murder ! 

Greed. Sirrah let go, 'tis Felony, thou'lt be hang'd elle : Call in the ſervants, 
make freſh purſuit——- (end Hue and Cry after the Rogue, \ 

Enter John. - 
Greed-. 
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Greed. © that Villanous Boy has murder'd me, he's run away with a Pheaſant, 
Jobr,and this Leg is all that's left of the Lobſter, O never will my Belly forgive 
my hands, that cqu'd not hold-ir, Here, put this Leg of the Lobſter into 
the Cloak-Bag bring it forth, and let me {ce how thou haſt ſtor'd it..- Oh 
theſe unlucky Baſtards, I am almolt ſwelter?d— (John brixzs in the Cloak bag. 
Let me ſee what's this. Fobn. Some of the Paſty. | 

Greed, Ay, well-—-but what hat thou Cone here? (Puts bis finger into the 
What's this Pottage—Pottage— bag, and licks twice or thrice, 

Fobn. Yes Sir— there's a good deal of it in 

Greed. Oh Rogue ! Villain ! put Pottage into my Cloak-bay ! 

Fohn., "Tis very £00d, 'ewill do no hurt | warrant you, 

Greed. O Nonlentiical Aſs —taou haſt ſpoil'd all; O what do I ſufter, the 
Lobſter broken, the Pheaſant gone ; how many alllictions befal me in one day. 
Here, lcad m2 3:0 the next Room; Pll fic me down and ligh till my heart 
breaks, for ſurely I can never ſurvive all this. 

Jobn. Pray, Sir, have patience. 

Greed, No, no, my ſtomach's gone with vexing, Iam a dead man, I ſhall 
never eat again.-- There, there ——briog in the Cloak-bag, and my Cloak with 
ON, (Exeunt, John carries off th: Cloak, and Cloak b:g. 

. SCENE VIIl : 
Enter 74 , Aliermax Fur, Er Barnaby, Lovell, Captain Careleſs, Jacinta, Hi!a. 
ria, Arabella, Mrs. Breeder, and Mrs. Datzie. 

Fry. 1 am glad our Gueſts arc gone.-— Now, Mr. Lovell, 1 wiſh you much joy 
With my Daughter-—may you live happy together. 

S!T Barn, So do 1, but marry in haſte and repert at leiſure, 

Lov. The marriage ſeldom knows repentance where both partics are pleas'd. 

Sir Barn, Al's well that ends well ; | (ay, the preof of the Pudding is in the Eat- 
:ng. So reſt you merry. 

Carel. Sir Barnaby, two words ere you go ; *tis not conventent you ſhou'd de- 
part under the ſcandal of a Licentious Baſtard-zetter, therefore that you may 
£0 with 25 clear a reputation as you came, I declare theſe two here were {ct on by 
lome that] know, tobring you in ditrepute with Mr, Alderman and his Daugh- 
ter. — Farther they confelis, that the old Juſtice ſhifted them out of his Room in- 
to yours this morning by accident. $0 you are cleat'd from two ſcandals, ard 
three Children, at once. 

Dazie & Bed, All this we own 

Sir Barn. Well ſaid : When the Frier s be:ten then come; Jack. 

Hil. Look you Sir, thele are the Clothes you found in my Cozens Chamber, 
which we borrow'd of thoſe two young Youths that came down with us yelter- 
day in the other Stage-Coach, and are golog into France with their Governor 
ro Travel; thetic we put on out of a frolick. T undreſs'd in her Chamber; and 
| vas that little Fornicator that fo kiſs'd and careſs'd her in her b:d. This 
Uncl-,1 hope, will caf2 your mind, and reconcile Sir Barxaly to the Bride's re. 
1::23-!0N, 

Sr Barn, T uleTttlo, rave the Go fe more Hay. 

© el. Nay, Sir, the Captain and | are Wit: {izs to this matter. 

1 Barn. th, my fellow if ] am a Toi f. 
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Fur, "Tis like enough, my Niece is ſeldom without an unlucky fielick. 
v:r Barn, 1 hen ſhe's like Goodyears Pig, always doing miſcbief. 


Hil. We—we—we - Omn, Ha, ha, ha - 

Sir Barn. 1 hull meet ſome if your eivber a1 Hedge or Stile——and 1o Lt them Lugh 
that win--—— (Exit Sir Barn, Omn. Ha, ha, ha. 

Hil. Sir Barnaby, Sir B:irnaby, remember Waltoms Calfe—— Farewel Froft— 

Lv. Ill tee him mounted for his laſt kindneſs. Exeunt Love! zut 

Arab. 1] muſt bid him farewel too. _ Arabella. 


Fur, I am glad he mils'd my Daughter ; I like neither his perſon nor humor, 
Come, now Tit lead you the way in——we'l have the Muſick and be merry. 

Hil. Hold, hold, Uacle; you are for riſing trom Table before Dinner*s done. - 
here's another Courle yet to come up : The Parſon mult ſay Grace once more. 

Cari, Lead on, Sir; pray lead on—-— here's a Plot upon me. 

Hu!, Come, come, Car:leſ;, ne'er halt before a Cripple. 

Care. O Madam, you are a dangerous Perſon, I dare not truſt my ſelf with 
you alone. Fir, Niece, what ſay you to me? 

Hil. It comes juſt now in my mind that I have loſt my Bedfellow, and now 
my Cozen- is marry*d I know not what to do, for I vow | dare not Ive alone. 

Carel, O no, *tis dangerous , for after ſeeing marriages, and a new married 
Couple put to Bed together, as ſtrange dreams and fancies will be apt to run in 
your mind, as after ſecing Executions and dead People ; and who knows what 
a taking you may be jn i'ch? Night, and what ſtrange fits you may have. 

Hil. O Sir, do you begin to come about ; wou'd you beat off others that 
you inay be my Bedfel!ow your ſelf s I perceive now that you are for having 
d Wite. , 

Carel-I for a Wife ! 

Re enter Lovell and Arabella. 

#4. Madam, you come julit in the nick of time, to ſee a poor diſtrefſed Damc- 
ſel throw her ſelf away ——— Well Sir, give me your hand, rather than Iye as 
lone to Night I'll do any thing, 

Carel. | knew 'twou'd come to this. 

Hil. 1 will be your Wife ; and ſince I cant't have a Gallant before marriage, 
Pl do like other Wives, and have one after. And now | think on't coo, a 
Husband's very neceſſary to keep off a ſcandal ; and beſides, what Children the 
Gallant gets, the Husband muſt keep. 

Fr. You are like to have a hopeful Wiſe. 

Carel. I can be even with her there. — Look you Madam, you ean bring me 
none to keep but what are my own; and if you expect I ſhowd he a Father 
£0 all your Children, I expect you ſhou*d be a Nurle to all mine, and I may 
have ?*em brought home to me on all ſides ; for I intend to be a great getter, 
and the Father of many, Is it a bargain ? : 

Hil. 1t is : Here, lewd Fellow, here's my hand ont, Heav'n fend thee good 
lack, for I ſhall be a plague to thee as long as 1 Lys. 

Low. This is fair play on both ſides. 


Hil. This *tis for tolks to meet that underſtand themſelves, Captain, what * 


think you of this 
Lov. He's in a deep Contemplation of Love too. 
Darz.. Yes, and this.is the very thing 1 love, 
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'- 4b; Let not ſuch idle thoughts trouble your head, I am almoſt weary ont 
myſelf.  . Darz Say yaa fo ? 

4reb. Yes, you and | will be friends for all that, ſuch a trifle as love ſhall 
break no. ſquares, So Captain, tack about to the next, _ 

* - Dw#z, But by your leave, *tis more honorable to ſtand into rights than to 
make a tack, and ſay and ſing the Devil's head off. 1 will jadge of Love by the 
Rules of Honor ; therefore ſink or ſwim, I'll bear up cloſe with you. 

Cerel, Well ſaid old Buccanier, 

Arab. 1 like a man of reſolution well; then here's my hapd, my truſty Tar- 
paulin, you ſhall find me no flincher neither. And now Captain, we are failing 
out of the Haven of Lore intothe Tempeſtuous Sea of Matrimony, 

Dwrz. $0, at laſt 1 bave gotten the Weather-gage of her, and now 111 lay 
ker thwart the Harſer and Board her to rights. 

Hil. Now Uncle, pray Con o'er our Agreement, for you are to be S1mmon'd 
for a Witneſs upon occaſion, v 

Fur, 1t is like to bea fine marriage. Lov. Yes, if it go on as you begun. 

Carel. You ſhall ſce our marriage (which you think clap'd up out of a frolick) 
go on more chearfully than yours made out of ſtark Love and deſperate Aﬀecti- 
on ; we, like two Birds, tho' we Rooſt together at Night, will have our freedom 
all day,and fly chirping about, whilſt you, like two Domeltick Animals, coupled 
too cloſe together, ſhall ſtil] be fharling and biting one at another. 

Hil. And we have the trouble every now and then to part you, Mack the end ont, 

Carel. Mrs. Breeder and Mrs, Dazie, your good ſervice ſhall be rewarded ; let 
none of your Funttion think they have loſt me becauſe I am married, I am en- 
ter'd into matrimony but not into bondage. 

Hil. He has, as it were, but one Miſtreſs the more. Lead away Uncle. 
WhiPſt other Wives and Husbands <cold and Rant, ' 
We two will live like Miſtceſs and Gallant, [ Exennt. 


R. EPISOGUE. 
Þ% Elbew Chair ith" Pangry I am come, 
To ſee what you are doing here ; make rom. 

So heartily I ſlept after my Labor, 

My Noſe did londer Muſick, make than Pipe and Tabor, 
My Dreams preſented me a Bill ef Fare, 

Of ſumptuous Meat and Dainties that were rave : 

I wak'd with joy, and to my crmfor t find, 

Three Couple here in Bonds of Hedleck jon'd. 

Three days we'l Feaſt, a day for every Pair, 

And each days Minagement ſball be my care : 

Well bave exr ſwinge of Mirth, let nothing crof: it, 
Fer ev'ry Bride I'll provide a good Sach-Poſſet, 

Wt grated Nap'e-Bithet made, and yolks 

Of new-laid Eg25, Salacious Food for marry'd Folks : 

Ft ſirall be _— with Amberprerſe and Pounded Pearls, 
WWrich ſhall provike a Race ef luſly Brys and Gir's : 

A Bridal Cake for each one roo to Munch on, 

And every Gueſt ſhall bave a luſty Lunchen. 

A | that are bere for Gueſts Þ ds invite ; 
el treat the firſt, the ſecond, and third Nizht; - 
W:th a'l the choiceſt Daintics I will feed 5e : 
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